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PROLOGUE. 
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Written and spoken by SA ux L Foo Tz » Esq. 


TO-NIGHT , be it known to box, gall ry, and pit, 
Will te open d the best * summer-warehouse for wit 3 
The new manufacture, Foote and Co. undertakers 3 
Play, pantomime, opera, farce—by the makers ! 

We scorn, like our brethren, our fortunes to owe 
To Shakspere and Southern, to Otway and Rowe. 
Though our judgment may err, yet our justice is shewn 
For we promise to mangle no works but our owns. 

And moreover on this you may firmly rely, 

F awe can't make you laugh, that awe won't make you cry. 
For Roscius, who knew we were mirth-loving souls, 
Has lock'd up his lightning, his daggers, and bowls, 
Resolw'd that in buskins no hero. shall talk, 

He has shut us quite out of the tragedy walk, 

No Blood, no plank-Ver x / rand i in Short were undone, 
Unless youre contented! e ci "and ' fun. 

If tir*d of her round in the Ranelagh-mill, 

T here should be but one female inclin'd to git still; 

blind to the beauties, or Sick of the squall, 

A party should shun to catch cold at Vauxhall; 

F at Sadler's sweet wells the made wine Should be thick, 

The cheese-cakes turn sour, or Miss Wilkinson sicb; 
F the fume of the pipes should oppress you in June, 

Or the tumblers be lame, or the bells out of tune; 


* Mr. GARRICK, at this time, had let his likes for the summer 


months. 
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T hope you will call at our warehouse in Drury; 
Mel ve a curious assortment of goods, I assure ou; 
Domestic and foreign, and all kinds of wares ; 
English c/oths, Irish linen, and French petenlairs “ 


for want of good custom, or losses in trade, 
T he poetical partners should bankrupts be made; 
F from dealings too large, wwe plunge deeply in debt, 
Lind WHEREAS issue out in the Muses Gaxette; 
We'll on you our assigns for CERTIFICATES call; 
Though intolvent, we're honest, and give up our all. 
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Dramatis Merſonae. 


BEeveRLEY, — 5 5 . 
Sir WILLIAM BELYMONT, = = 


Young BEeLLMoONT, - - 5a 
LESS, 88 
RoBERT, Servant so Sir John, - 
Brvsn, Servant to Beverley, — 


Lady RES TLEss, „„ © - 


BE LINDA, — = © - Fe 
CLARISSA, — — - 8 4 
%%%%%⅛ -.. + 
TI PET, — — — Ba E: 


: on ms, 


— — — 


DR UR T- LANE. 
— 
Men. 
Sir Jonx RESTL Ess, - „Mr. Wroughton. 
BevELEZ ) Mr. Kemble. 
Sir WILLIAM BELLMoN r, - - Mr. Phillimore. 
Young BELLMON T, — — - Mr. Barrymore. 
BLANDFORD, = 33 - Mr, Packer. 
Ron ER, serwant to Sir John, - Mr. Waldron. 
Bs uss, Servant to Beverley, - - Mr. Burton. 
Womens 
Lady RESTLESS, =» = = - »- Mrs, Ward, 
BriinDa, * = - - - Miss Farren. 
CI. AR ISS A, - — — - — Miss Collins. 
TATTLE, - - — - - Mrs, Wilson. 
TI PET, - - - — - Miss Barnes. 
MARMALET, - 8 — - Miss Tidswell. 
— — —— — 
COVENT- GARDEN. 
; Men. 
Sir JonN RESTLESs, - - Mr. Ryder. 


- Mr. Lewis. 
Mr. Thompson. 
- Mr. Davies: 

- Mr. Fearon. 
- Mr. Booth. 
- Mr. Wewitzer, 

Nomen. 

- Mrs. Mattocks, 
- Mrs, Pope. 

= Mrs. Mountain. 
Mrs. Davenett. 
Mrs. Platt. 

- Miss Stuart. 


ALL IN THE WRONG. 


ACT J. SCENE I. 


The Park. Enter Sir Joan ReSTLtss and Bonne: from a 
House in the Side cene. 


Sir Jobn. 
Six John Restless! Sir John Restless! thou hast played the 
fool with a vengeance. What devil whispered thee to marry 
such a woman? Robert, you have been a faithful servant, 
and I value you. Did your lady go out at this door here into 
the Park, or did she go out at the street- door? 

Robb. This door, sir. 

Sir John. Robert, I will never live in a house again that 
has two doors to it. 

Rob. Sir! 's 427 9 

Sir John. ] will give warning to my landlord instantly,— 
The eyes of Argus are not sufficient to watch the motions 
of a wife, where there is a street-door and a back-door to 
favour her escapes. 

Rob. Upon wy word, sir, I wish— 
boldness, sir- 
that preys upon your spirits. It grieves me to the heart 
it does, indeed, sir to see you in this way: banish your 
suspicions: you have conceived some strange aversion, I am 
afraid, to my lady, sir. | 19 


-you will pardon my 


-I wish you would Shake off this uneasiness 
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Sir John. No, Robert; no aversion: in spite of me 1 dote 
upon her still. 

Rob. Then why will you not think aa sir, of the 
person you love? My lady, I dare be worn 

Sir John. Is false to me. That embitters my whole life. 

J love her, and she repays me with ingratitude, with perfidy, 
with false hood, with 

Rob. 1 dare be sworn, sir, she is a woman of honour. 
Sir John. Robert, I have considered you as a friend in my 
house! don't you betray me too: don't attempt to justify 
8 | | 7 26 

Rob. Dear sir, if you will but give me leave: you have 
been an indulgent master to me, and I am only concerned 
for your welfare. You married my lady for love, and I have 
heard you so warm in her praise: why will you go back from 
those sentiments? | 

Sir Jobn. Ves, I married hag for love=—Oh! love! love! 
what mischief dost thou not occasion in this world? Yes, 
Robert, I married her for love. When first I saw her, I was 
not so much struck with her beauty, as with that air of an 
ingenuous mind that appeared in her countenance; her fea- 
tures did not so much charm me with their symmetry, as 
that expression of sweetness, that smile that indicated affa- 
bility, modesty, and compliance. But, honest Robert, I 
was deceived: I was not a month married, when I saw her 
practising those very smiles at her glass: I saw through the 
artifice ; plainly saw there was nothing natural in her man- 
ner, but all forced, all studied, put on with her head-dress : 
I was alarmed; I resolved to watch her from that moment, 
and I have seen such things! | 49 

Rob. Upon my word, sir, I believe you wrong her, and 
wrong yourself: you build on groundless surmises; you 
make yourself unhappy, and my lady too; and by being 


AZ I. ALL Ix THE WRONG. 9 
constantly uneasy, and never shewing her the least love 
you'll forgive me, sir you fill her mind with strange sus- 
picions, and so the mischief is done. 55 

Sir Fohn. Suspicions, Robert? 12 

Reb. Ves, sir, strange suspicions My lady finds her- 
self treated with no degree of tenderness; she infers that 
your inclinations are fixed elsewhere, and so she is become 
you will pardon my blunt honesty—she is become downright 
jealous——as jealous as yourself, sir. 

Sir Jobn. Oh! Robert, you are little read in the arts of 
women; you little know the intricacies of their conduct; 
the mazes through which they walk, shifting, turning, wind- 
ing, running into devious paths, but tending all through a 
labyrinth to the temple of Venus. You cannot see, that all 

her pretences to suspect me of infidelity are merely a coun- 
ter- plot to cover her own loose designs: it is but a gauze 
covering though; it is seen through, and only serves to shew 
her guilt the more. ES < 

Rob, Upon my word, Sir John, I cannot see 

Sir John. No, Robert; I know you cann't. Her suspi- 
cions of me all make against her : they are female strata- 
gems, and yet it is but too true that she still is near my 
heart. Oh! Robert, Robert, when I have watched her at a 
play, or elsewhere; when 1 have counted her oglings, and 
her whisperings, her stolen glances, and her artful leer, 
with the cunning of her sex, she has pretended to be as 
watchful of me : dissembling, false, deceitful woman ! 

Rob. And yet, I dare assure you | 80 

Sir Jobn. No more; I am not to be deceived; I know her 
thoroughly, and now——now-— has not she escaped out of 
my house, even now ? 1 0 


Rob. But with no bad design. 
Sir Zohn. 1 am the best judge of that: which way did she go? 
| B 
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Reb. Across the Park, sir; that way towards the Horse 
Guards, | 

Sir John. Towards the Horse Guards l- eee 
there, the thing is evident; you may go in, Robert. 

Rob, Indeed, sir, 1 

Sir John. Go in, I say; go in. 

Rob. There 1s no persuading him to his own good. Exit. 
Sir John. | Alone.) Gone towards the Horse Guards! my 
head aches; my forehead burns; I am cutting my horns.— 
Gone towards the Horse Guards! — I'll pursue her thither; 
if 1 find her, the time, the place, all will inform against 
her. Sir John! Sir John; you were a madman to marry 
such a woman. „„ 3 


9⁰ 


Enter B&VERLEY and BELLMONT, at opposite Sides. 


Bev. Ha! my dear Bellmont ! A fellow sufferer in love is 
a companion well met. - 100 

Bel. Beverley, I rejoice to see you. 

Bev. Well! I suppose the same cause has brought us 
both into the Park : both come to Sigh our amorous vows 
in the friendly gloom of yonder walk. Belinda keeps a per- 
petual war of love and grief, and hope and fear in my heart: 
and, let me see [ Lays his hand on Bellmont's breast,]J—how 
fares all here? I fancy my sister 1s a little busy with you. 

Bel. Busy! she makes a perfect riot there. Not one wink 
the whole night. Oh! Clarissa, her form so animated! her 
eyes o 110 

Bev. Pr'ythee! truce; I have not leisure to attend to her 
praise: a sister's praise too ! the greatest merit I ever could 

see in Clarissa is, that she loves you freely and sincerely. 
Bel. And, to be even with you, sir, your Belinda! upon my 
soul, notwithstanding all your lavish praises, her highest per- 
fection, in my mind, is her sensibility to the merit of my friend. 


— ' 
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Bev. Oh! Bellmont! such a girl! : 
S Scarce can II to Heay'n excuse 
The devotion which I use 
Unto that adored dame! | 120 
But tell me honestly now, do you think she has ever betray- 
ed the least regard for me ? 

Bel. How can you, who have such convincing proofs, how 
can you ask such a question? That uneasiness of yours, that 
inquietude of mind | 

Bev. Pr'ythee, don't fix that character upon me. 

Bel. It is your character, my dear Beverley: instead of en- 
joying the object before you, you are ever looking back to 
something past, or conjecturing about something to come, 


and are your own self-tormentor. 130 


Bew. No, no, no; don't be so severe: 1 hate the very no- 
tion of such a temper: the thing is, when a man loves ten- 
derly, as I do, solicitude and anxiety are natural; and when 
Belinfla's father opposes my warmest wishes — 

J. Why, yes, the good Mr, Blandford is willing to give 
her in marriage to me. 

Bev, The senseless old dotard ! 

Bel. Thank you for the compliment ! and my father, the 
wise Sir William Bellmont 

Bev. Is a tyrannical, positive, headstrong 140 

Bel. There again I thank you. But, in short, the old 
couple, Belinda's father and mine, have both agreed upon 
the match. They insist upon compliance from their chil- 
dren; so that, according to their wise heads, I am to be 
married off-hand to Belinda, and you and your sister, poor 
Clarissa, are to be left to shift for yourselves. 

Bev. Racks and torments ! 

Bel. Racks and torments . — Seas of milk and ships of 
amber, man We are sailing to our wished-for harbour, 
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in spite of their machinations. I have Settled the whole af- 
fair with Clarissa. Wh - 51 

Bev. Have you? 

Bel. J have, and to-morrow morning makes me e 
of her charms. | 

Bev. My dear boy, give us your hand ; and then, thou 
dear rogue, and then Belinda's mine! Loll-toll-loll. 


Bel. Well may you be in raptures, sir; for here, here, 
here they both come. 


Enter BELINDA and CLARISSA. 


Bev. Grace was in all her steps; heav'n in her eye; in 
every gesture dignity and love. 160 

Belin. A poetical reception truly But cann't your pas- 
sion inspire you to a composition of your own, Mr. Be- 
verley ? N 

Bev. It inspires me with sentiments, madam, which 1 
cann't find words to express. Suckling, Waller, Lands- 
down, and all our dealers in love-verses, give. but a faint 
image of a heart touched like mine. 

Belin. Poor gentleman! what a terrible taking you are in! 
But if the sonnetteers cannot give an image of you, sir, have 
you had recourse to a painter, as you promised me? 170 

Bew. I have, Belinda, and here—here is the humble por- 
trait of your adorer, | 

Belin. [Takes the picture.] Well! there is a 8 but, 
after all, there is a r painter than this gentleman, who- 
ever he be. | 
Bew. A better —Now she is discontented. [ 45ide.]—— 
Where, madam, can a better be found? — If money can pur- 
chase him 

Belin. Ohl sir, when he draws for money he never succeeds. 
But when pure inclination prompts him, then his colouring 


ART. | ALL IN THE WRONG, 13 


is warm indeed. He gives a portrait that endears the ori- 
ginal. 182 

Bev. Such an artist is wah the Indies! 

Belin. You need not go so far to seek him: he has done 
your business already. The limner I mean is a certain little 
blind god, called Love, and he has stamped such an impres- 
sion of you here 

Bev. Madam, your most obedient: and I can tell you, 


that the very same gentleman has been at work for you 
too. 


190 

Bel. 22 had been talking apart ewith Clarissa. Oh! 5 

has had a world of business upon his hands, for we two have 
been agreeing what havoc he has made with us. 

Cla. Ves, but we are but in a kind of fool's paradise here: 
all our schemes are but mere castle-building, which your fa- 
ther, Mr. Bellmont, and, my dear Belinda yours too, are 
most obstinately determined to destroy. 

Bel. Why, as you say, they are determined that I shall 
have the honour of Belinda's hand in the country-dance of 
matrimony. c 200 

Belin. Without considering that I may like another part- 
ner better. 

Bev, And without considering that I, forlorn a as I am, 
and my sister there who is as well inclined to a matrimo- 
nial game of romps as any girl in Christendom, must both 
of us sit down, and bind our brows with willow, in spite of 
our strongest inclinations to mingle in the groupe. 

Bel. But we have planned our own happiness, and with a 
little resolution we shall be successful in the end, I warrant 
you. Clarissa, let us take a turn this way, and leave that 
love- sick pair to themselves: they are only fit company for 


each other, and we may find wherewithal to entertain our- 
Selyes. 213 


2 Ss 3 
— * 68 


8 


n 


e 
A 
= 2 A — 


3 SOT 
HD Me Gd ICY 


n 


andy; ve 


r 
A, > 


— 


2 — 
n 
3 >= £ ”y 25 

* 


be I 


3 b alv* w 2. * 2 OA 
% = 1 * * 


— 
Fe 2 
m ba < Is — . eren 
£ IIS +» wh e , 8: wah 
2 "I gr Ny noo * 22 
"Y he: Sa Ih KEENE ap TSS 
1 E 2 4 » — " 


— 
4 


#0" ts 


— * 
——— 


8 % — 
a el re ned 
CO) EE nn en, 
— e 5 * n 
r 
Ks 


o 


2 


3 
_— — 
e 


* 
* 


ny. 
ARE 52 
dy I VPN * = 


SEL ALI ents 
8 
r * 


„ 
4 3 3 


W 


—— — 


— 


N 


. 
LI 


os EL 
3 
r Po Un b 
— 


4 5 c 


W 


life but 


14 AlL IN THE WRONG. AX'T. 


Cla. Let us try: turn this way. 
Belin. Are you going to leave us, Clarissa? 
Cla. Only just sauntering into this Side-walk : we sha'n't 


lose one another. 


Belin. You are such a tender couple! you are not tired I 
see of saying pretty soft things to each other. Well, well! 
take your own way. 220 

Cla. And if I guess right, you are glad to be left to- 
gether. 

Belin. Who, I? 

Cla. Ves, you; the coy Belinda! 

Belin. Not I truly: let us walk together. 

Cla. No, no, by no means: you shall be indulged. Adieu! 
we shall be within call. [ Exit Bel. and Cla. 

Bew. My sister is generously in love with Bellmont ! I wish 
Belinda would act as openly towards me. . [ Aside, 

Belin, Well, sir !—Thoughtful! I'll call Mr, Bellmont 
back, if that is the case. 231 

Bev. She will call him back. LAscide. 

Belin. Am I to entertain you, or you me? 

Bev. Madam ! 

Belin. Madam !—ha, ha ! why, you look as if you were 


_ frightened: are you afraid of being left alone with me? 


Bev. Oh ! Belinda, you know that is the happiness of my 


Belin. But what, sir? 

Beu. Have I done any thing to offend you - 240 

Belin. To offend me? 

Bev. I should have been of the party last night; I own I 
should; it was a sufficient inducement to me that you was to 
be there; it was my fault, and you, I see, are piqued at it. 

Belin. I piqued ! 

Bev. I see you are; and the company perceived it last 
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night. I have heard it all: in mere resentment vou directed 
all your discourse to Mr. Bellmont. 

Belin, If I did, it was merely accidental. 249 

Bew. No, it was deliberately done: forgive my rash folly 
in refusing the invitation: I meant no manner of harm. 
Belin. Who imagines you did, sir? 

Bev. I beg your pardon, Belinda: you take offence too 
lightly. 

Belin, Ha, ha! what have you taken into your head now ? 
This uneasiness is of your own making: I have taken nothing 
ill, sir. 

Bev. You. could not t but take it ill; but by all that's 
amiable about you, I meant not to incur your displeasure : 
forgive that abrupt answer I sent: I should have made a 
handsomer apology. | 

Belin. Apology | you was engaged; was not you? 

Bev. I said so; I own it, and beg your pardon 

Belin. Beg my pardon! for what? Ha, ha! 

Bev. I only meant 


Belin. Ha, ha! can you think I see any thing in your mes- 
sage to be offended at, sir? | 

Bev. I was wrong: I beg your pardon. Where you were 
concerned, I own I should have expressed myself with more 
delicacy, than those hasty words, I am engaged, and cann't 
wait upon you to-night. I should have told you that my 
heart was with you, though necessity dragged me another 
way : this omission you resented. I could learn, since, what 
spirits you were in the whole evening, though I enjoyed no- 
thing in your absence. I could hear the sallies of your wit, 
the sprightliness of your conversation, and on whom your 
eyes were fixed the whole night. 276 

Belin. They were fixed upon Mr. e you think? 

Bev. Ay! and fixed with delight upon him, negociating 
the business of love before the whole company. 
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Belin. Upon my word, sir, whoever is your author, you 
are misinformed. Vou alarm me with these fancies, and you 
know I have often told you that you are of too refining a 
temper: you create for yourself imaginary misunderstandings, 
and then are ever entering into explanations. But this watch- 
ing for intelligence, from the spies and misrepresenters of 
conversation, betrays strong symptoms of jealousy. I would 
not be married to a jealous man for the world. 287 
Bev. Now she's seeking occasion to break off. [ Aide. — 
Jealousy, ma' am, can never get admission into my breast. 
I am of too generous a temper: a certain delicacy I own I 
have; I value the ophHion of my friends, and when there are 
circumstances of a doubtful aspect, I am glad to set things 
in their true light. And if I do so with others, surely with 
you, on whom my happiness depends, to desire a favourable 


interpretation of my words and actions cannot be improper, 


Belin. But these little humours may grow up, and gather 
into the fixed disease of jealousy at last. ¶ Lady Restless crosses 
the Stage, and rings a bell at the door.) And there now,—there 
goes a lady who is a victim to her own fretful * | 

Bev. Who is the lady, pray? 300 

Belin. My Lady Restless. Walk this way, and I will give 
you her whole character. I am not acquainted with her la- 
dyship, but I have heard much of her. This way. 

[Ex Belinda and Beverley. 

| Lady Rest. Ringing at the door. What do these servants 

mean? There is something going forward here. I will be 

let in, or I will Know the reason Why. [Rings again.] But 

in the mean time, Sir John can let any body he pleases out 
at the street-door : I'll run up t the Steps here, and observe. 

[ Exit. 


 'TATTLE opens the door, MARMALET follows her. 
Tat. Who rung this bell ?—l don't see any body? and yet 


AZ J. ALL IN THE WRONG» | 17 


Jam sure the bell rung. Well, Mrs. Marmalet, you will be 
going, I see. 311 

Mar. Ves, Mrs. Tattle; I am . to leave you, I'll 
step across the Park, and I. shall soon reach Grosvenor- 
Square. When shall I see you at our house? 

Tat. Heaven knows when I shall be able to get out: my 
lady leads us all such lives! I wish I had such another place 
as you have of it. | 

Mar, I have nothing to complain of. | 

Tat. No, that you have not: when shall I get such a gown 
as that you have on by my lady ? She will never fling off 
such a thing, and give it to a poor servant ! Worry, worry, 
worry herselt, and every body else too. | 322 


Re-enter Lady RESTLESS: 
Lady Rest. No; there is nobody stirring that way. What 
do I see? a hussey coming out of my house! 

Mar. Well, I must be gone, Mrs. Tattle: fare you well. 

Lady Rest. She is dizen'd out too! why did not you open 
the door, 'Tattle, when I rung ? 

Tat. 1 came as soon as possible, madam. 

Lady Rest. Who have you with you here? What is your 
business, mistress? | * [To Marmalet. 

Mar. My business, madam ? | 331 

Lady Rest. In confusion too! The case is plain. You 
come here after Sir John, I suppose. 

Mar. I come after Sir John, madam ? 

Lady Rest, Guilt in her face! Yes, after Sir John: and, 
Tattle, you are in the plot against me; you were favouring 
her escape, were you ? | 

Tat. I favour her escape, madam ? What occasion for that ? 
This is Mrs. Marmalet, madam ; an acquaintance of mine, 
madam; as good a kind of body as any at all, 340 
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Lady Rae. Oh ! very fine, mistress ! you ele your crea- 
tures after the vile man, do you? 

Mar. I assure you, madam, I am a very honest girl. 

Lady Resi. Oh! I dare say so. n did you = that 
gown ? 

Mar. La, ma'am ! I came by it honestly; my Lady Con- 
quest gave it to me. I live with my Lady Conquest, madam, 


Lady Rest. What a complexion she has! How long have 
you lived in London ? 


Mar. 'Three years, madam. | "0 

Lady Rest. In London three years with that complexion ! 
it cann't be: perhaps she is painted: all these creatures paint. 
You are all so many painted dolls. [Rubs her face with a 
ewhite handkerchief. J No, it does not come off. So, Mrs. 
Tattle, you bring your fresh country girls NET to my house, 
do you ? 

Tat. Upon my credit, ma'am— 

Lady Rest. Don't tell me: I see through this affair. Go 
you about your business, mistress, and let me never see you 
about my doors again : go, go your ways. 360 

Mar. Lord, ma'am, I sha'n't trouble your house. Mrs. 
Tattle, a good day. Here's a deal to-do, indeed! I have as 
good a house as hers to go to, whatever she may think of 
herself, | Exit. 

Lady Rest. There, there, there; see there; she goes off in 
a huff! the way with them all. Ay; I see how it is, Tattle: 
you false, ungrateful—that gown was never given her hy a 
woman; she had that from Sir John. Where is Sir John ? 

Tat. Sir John a'n't at home, ma'am. 

Lady Rest. Where 1 is he ? where is he gone ane did he 
go out ? 371 

Tat. I really don't know, ma'am. 


Lady Rest. Tattle, I know you fib now. But I'll siſt this to 
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the bottom. I'll write to my Lady Conquest to know the 
truth about that girl that was here but now. 
Tat. You will find I told you truth, madam. | 
Lady Rest. Very well, Mrs. Pert. VII go and write this 
moment. Send Robert, to give me an account of his master. 
Sir John, Sir John, you will distract me. [Exeunt. 


Re. enter BERLIN DA and BEVERLRT. 
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Belin. Ay; but that quickness, that extreme sensibility is 1 
what I am afraid of. I positively would not have a jealous 1 a 
husband for the world. 382 1 

Bev. By heaven, no earthly circumstance shall ever make | 5 | 
me think injuriously of you. Jealousy ! ha, ha l—it is be: 1 
the most ridiculous passion !—ha, ha! = 

Belin. You may laugh, sir; but I know your over-refining 20 
temper too well, and I absolutely will have it in our mar- 1 
riage- articles, that I must not be plagued with your suspi- 1 
cions. | | WT 

Bev. I subscribe, ma'am. | 390 


Belin, I will have no enquiries where I am going to visit: 
no following me from place to place: and if we should 
chance to meet, and you should perceive a man of wit, or 3 
pretty fellow, speaking to me, I will not have you fidgetting 
about on your chair, knitting your brow, and looking at 
your watch— My dear, is it not time to go home ?—my love, 
the coach is waiting: — and then, if you arg prevailed upon 
to stay, I will not have you converse with a * Yes, sir,“ and a 
No, sir,“ for the rest of the evening, and then wrangle with 
me in the carriage all the way home, and not be Commonly 
civil to me for the rest of the night, I positively will have 
none of this. | 402 

Bev. Agreed, ma'am, agreed 


Belin. And you sha'n't _ me you are going out of town, 
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and then steal privately to the play, or to Ranelagh, merely 
to be a spy upon me. I positively will admit no curiosity 
about my letters. If you were to open a letter of mine, I 
should never forgive you. I do verily believe, if you were to 
open my letters I should hate you. | 409 

Bew. I subscribe to every thing you can ask. You shall 
have what female friends you please; lose your money to 
whom you please; dance with what beau you please; ride 
out with whom you please; go to what china-shop you 
please; and, in short, do what you please, without my at- 
tempting to bribe your footmen or your maid for secret in- 
telligence. 

Belin, Oh, lud! Oh, lud! that is in the very strain of 
jealousy. Deliver me ! there is my father yonder, and Sir 
William Bellmont with him. Fly this instant, Ay, Mr. Be- 
verley, down that walk ; any where. 420 

Bev. You promise then 

Belin. Don't talk to me now: what would you be at? [I 

am yours, and only yours, nn So. Fly, begone, 
leave me this moment. 
Bev. I obey: I am gone. | [ Exit, 

Belin, Now they are putting their wise heads together, to 
thwart all my schemes of happiness : but love, imperious 
love, will have it otherwise. 


Enter Mr, ByaxnDroRD and Sir WILLIAM BELLMONT. 

Bland. Sir William, since we have agreed _ every 
thing 430 

Sir Will. Why yes, Mr. Blandford, 1 think every thing is 
settled. 

Bland. Why then we have only to aohnaint the young 


people with our intentions, and so conclude the affair with- 
out delay. 
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Ser Will. That is all, sir. 


Bland. As to my girl, I don't mind her nonsense about 


Beverley: she must do as I will have her. 

Sir Vill. And my son too, he must follow my directions. 
As to his telling me of his love for Clarissa, it is all a joke 
with me. Children must do as their parents will have them. 

Bland. Ay, so they must; and so they shall. Hey! here 


is my daughter. So, Belinda! — Well, my girl, Sir William 


and I have agreed, and you are to prepare for marriage, that's 
all. | | | 445 

Belin. With Mr. Beverley, sir? 

Bland. Mr. Beverley ! 

Belin. You know you encouraged him yourself, sir. 

Bland. Well, well! I have changed my mind on that 
head: my friend, Sir William, here offers you his son. Do 


as J advise you: have a care, Belinda, how you disobey my 
commands, 


Belin. But, sir | 453 

Bland. But, madam, I must and will be obeyed. You 
don't like him, you say: but I like him, and that's sufficient 
for you. 

Sir Will, And $0 it 1s, Mr. Blandford. If my son pre- 
tended to have a will of his own, I should let him know to 
the contrary, 

Belin. And can you, Sir William, against our inclination 
force us both? | | 461 

Bland. Hold your tongue, Belinda; don't provoke me. 
What makes you from home? Go your ways back directly, 
and settle your mind. I tell you once for all I will have my 
own way. Come, Sir William, we will step to the lawyer's 
chambers. Go home, Belinda, and be observant of my com- 
mands. Come, Sir William, What did you say? [To Be- 
linda.] You mutiny, do N Don't provoke me. Vou 
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know, Belinda, I am an odd sort of man when provok'd. 
Look ye here: mind what I say; I won't reason with you 
about the matter; my power is absolute, and if you offer to 
rebel, you shall have no husband at all with my consent. [I] 
cut you off with a shilling; PII see you starve; beg an alms; 
live miserable; die wretched; in short, suffer any calamity 
without the least compassion from me. If I find you an un- 
dutiful girl, I cast you off for ever. So there's one word for 
all. | [ Exit : Sir William follows him, 

Belin. What will become of me ? his inhumanity over- 
comes me quite—l can never consent: the very -sight of this 
picture is enough to forbid it. Oh! Beverley, you are 
master of my heart. I'll go this instant—and—heavens ! I 
can Scarce move. I am ready to faint. 482 


Enter Sir Joh x. 


Sir John. No tidings of her far or near. 

Belin. How I tremble -I shall fall no help? 

Sir Fobn. What do I see l—a young lady in distress! 
Belin. Oh! [ Faints in his arms, and drops the picture. 
Sir. Fehn. She 1s fallen into a fit. Would my servants 
were in the way. | 


Lady ResTLEss. At her Window. 


Lady Rest. Where can this barbarous man be gone to 7— 
How !—under my very window! 490 
Sir John. How cold she 1s !—quite cold 
| Lays his hand to her 1 
Lady Rest. How familiar he is with her! 
Sir Febn. And yet she looks beautiful still. 
Lady Rest. Does she so? 
Sir Jobn. Her eyes open—how lovely they look ! 
Lady Rest, Traitor ! 
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Sir John. Her cheek begins to colour. Well, young lady, 
how fare you now, my dear ? 
Lady Rest. My dear too 
Belin. Heavens! where am I ? 500 
Sir John. Repose yourself awhile, or will you step into my 
house? | | 
Lady Rest. No, truly sha'n't she. Vile man! but I will 
spoil your sport. I will come down to you directly, and flash 
confusion in your face. | Exit from above. 
Sir John. Where do you live, madam? _ 
Belin. In Queen's-square, sir, by the side of the Park. 
Sir Fobn. I will wait upon you: trust yourself with me. 
You look much better now. Lean on my arm. There, 
there, I will conduck you. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Lady RESTLESS. 


Lady Rest. Now Þll make one among ye. How! fled! 


gone! which way? Is not that he yonder ?—=No—he went 


into my house, I dare say, as I came down stairs. Tattle, 
Tattie, Robert, Will nobody answer ? 


Enter TATTLE. 


Lady Rest. Where is Sir John? 

Tat. La! ma'am, how should I know ? 

Lady Rest. Did not he go in this moment ? 

Tat. No, ma'am. 518 


Lady Rest. To be sure you will say so. I'II follow him 


through the world, or I ll find him out. So, so, —what is 


here: — This is her picture, I suppose. I will make sure of 
this at least: this will discover her to me, tho' she has es- 
caped now, Cruel, false, dexeitful man ! [ Exit 

Tat. Poor lady! I believe her head is turned, for my part. 
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Well! I am determined I'll look out for another place, that's 
a sure thing I will. RO: ; Baur. 


—_— N * 


— 


ACT 11. SCENE 7. 


* 


Sir Jon x' House. Enter Sir JOHN and ROBERT. 


Sir Tohn. 
Roztzxr, where is your lady? 

Rob. In her own room, sir. | 

Sir John. Any body with her ? 4 

Rob. I cann't say, sir: my lady is not well. 

Sir John. Not well! fatigued with rioting about this 
town, I suppose. How long has she been at home ? 

Rob. About an hour, sir. 

Sir John. About an hour !—very well, Robert, you may 
retire. [Exit Robert.] Now will I question her closely. So 
S0o—$So—she comes, leaning on her maid : finely dissembled ! 
finely dissembled! But this pretended illness shall not shelter 
her from my strict enquiry. Soft a moment! If I could 
overhear what passes between 'em, it might lead to the 
truth. I'll work by stratagem. The hypocrite! how she 
acts her part! [ Exit, 


Enter Lady RESTLESS and TATTLE. 


Tat. How are you now, madam ? 

Lady Res. Somewhat better, Tattle. Reach that chair. 
* Tattle, tell me honestly, does that . live with Lady Con- 
quest? g | 

Tat. She does, madam, upon my veracity. = uo 
Lady Rest. Very well, you will be obstinate, I see, but I 
Shall know the truth presently. I shall have an answer from 

her ladyship, and then all will come out. 
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Tat. You will hear nothing, ma'am, but what I have told 
you already. 88 25 


Lady Rest. Tattle, Tattle, I took you up in the country in 
hopes gratitude would make you my friend, But you are as 
bad as the rest of them. Conceal all you know: it is of very 
little consequence. I now see through the whole affair. 
Though it is the picture of a man, yet I am not to be de- 
ceived : I understand it all. This is some former gallant. 


The creature gave this to Sir John as a proof that she had no 


affection for any one but himself.— What art he must have 
had to induce her to this I have found him out at last. 
Sir Jon Ns peeping in. 
Sir John, What does she say? 35 
Lady Rest. I have seen enough to convince me what kind 
of man he is. The fate of us poor women is hard: we all 
wish for husbands, and they are the torment of our lives. 
Tat. There is too much truth in what you say, ma' am. 
Sir John. You join her, do you, Mrs. Iniquity ? 
Lady Rest. What a pity it is, Tattle, that poor women 
should be under severer restraints than the men are! 
Sir John. You repine for want of freedom, do you? 43 
Lady Rest. Cruel laws of wedlock ! The tyrant-hushand 


may triumph in his infidelity. He may securely trample 


upon all laws of decency and order : it redounds to his credit : 
gives him a fashionable air of vice, while a poor woman is 
obliged to submit to his cruelty. She remains tied to him 
for life, even though she has reason to entertain a mortal 
hatred for him. 50 

Sir Fohn, Oh! very well argued, madam ! 

Lady Rest. What a pity it is, Tattle, that we cannot 3 
dur husbands, as we do our ear- rings or our gloves ! 
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Sir John. There is a woman of spirit! 

Lady Reit. Tattle ! will you own the truth to me about 
that girl? | 

Tat, I really have told you the truth, madam. 

Lady Rest. You won't a I see: very well! you may 
go down stairs. 


Tat. I assure your 8 60 
Lady Rest. Go down stairs. | 
Tat, Yes, ma'am. | 4 Et. 


Lady Rest. Would I had never seen my 8 face ! 

Sir Fohn. I am even with you: I have as good wishes for 
you, I assure you. 

Lady Rest. This picture here - Oh the base man! 

Sir FJobn. The picture of her gallant, I suppose. 

Lady Rest. This is really a handsome picture: what a 
charming countenance ! it is os I fancy : W Scent 1s 
agreeable. . 370 

Sir John. The jade, how eagerly She kisses it ! 

Lady Rest. Why had I not such a dear, dear man, instead 
of the brute, the monster | 

Sir John. Monster !-—She does not mince the matter: plain 
downright English! I must contain my rage, and steal upon 
her meditations—S0—$S0—S0— [ Enters on s. 

Lady Rest. There is no falsehood in this look. 

Sir Fohn. ¶ Looking over her shoulder] Oh! what a hand- 
some dog she has chosen for herself 

Lady Rest. With you I could be for ever happy? 80 
Sir Fohn. You could, could you ? | Snatches the picture. 
Lady Rest. [Screams out.] Mercy on me !—Oh ! is it you, 


sir? 
Sir John. Now, madam, now false one, have I caught 


you ? 
149 Rest, You are come home at last, I find, sir. 
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Sir Fobn. My Lady Restless, my Lady Restless, what can 
you say for yourself now? 

Lady Rest. What can I say for myself, Sir John! 

Sir John. Ay, madam! this picture 90 

Lady Rest. Ves, sir, that picture! 

Sir Fobn. Will be evidence 

Lady Rest. Of your shame, Sir John. 

Sir Jobn. Of my shame I— tis very true what she says: 
yes, madam, it will be an evidence of my shame; I feel that 
but too sensibly. But on your part— 

Lady Rest. You own it then, do you? 

Sir John, Own it! I must own it, madam; though con- 
fusion cover me, I must own it: it is what you have deserv- 
ed at my hands. 100 

Lady Rest. I deserve it, Sir john! ? find excuses if you will. 
Cruel, cruel man! to make me this return at last. I ean- 
not bear it. Oh! oh! [ Cries.] Such black injustice ! 

Sir John. You may weep; but your tears are lost; they 
fall without effect. I now renounce you for ever. This 
picture will justify me to the wide world; it will shew what 
a base woman you have been. 

Lady Rest. What does the man mean? 

Sir Fohn. The picture of your gallant, madam ! the dar- 
ling of your amorous hours, who gratifies your luxurious 
appetites abroad, and—— | | IIL 

Lady Rest. Scurrilous wretch! Oh! sir, you are at your 
old stratagem, I find: recrimination, you think, will serve 
your turn. 

Sir 7ohn. It is a pity, you know, madam, that a woman 
Should be tied to a man for life, even though She has a mor- 
tal hatred for him. ; 

Lady Rest. Artful hypocrite ! 

Sir John. That she cann't change her husband as she does 
her ear-rings or her gloves. | 120 
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Lacy Ren. Sir john, this is your old device: : this won't 
avail you. 

Sir Jobn. Had the original of this fallen to your lot, you 
could kiss the picture for ever. You can gloat upon it, ma- 
dam, glue your very lips to it. | 

Lady Rest. Shallow artifice! 

Sir John. With him you could be ſais ever happy. 

Lady Rest. This is all in vain, Sir John. 128 
Sir Jobn. Had such a dear, dear man fallen to your lot, 
instead of the brute, the monster Am I a monster? I am, 
and you have made me so. The world shall know your in- 
famy. 

Lady Rest. Oh! brave it out, sir, brave it out to the last: 
harmless, innocent man? you have nothing to blush for, 
nothing to be ashamed of: you have no intrigues, no pri- 
vate amours abroad. I have not seen any thing, not J. 

Sir FJobn. Madam, I have seen, and I now see your para- 
mour. 138 

Lady Reit. That air of confidence will be of great use to 
you, sir. Vou have no convenient to meet you under my 
very window, to loll softly in your arms! 

Sir Jobn. Hey! how! | 

Lady Rest. Her arm thrown carelessly round your neck 
Vour hand tenderly applied to her cheek. 

Sir Fohn. *Sdeath ! that” s unlucky—$he will turn it against 
me. [ A579e. 

Lady Rest. You are in confusion, are you, sir? But why 
Should you ? You meant no harm-—* You are safe with me, 
my dear—will you step into my house, my love? — Ves, sir, 
you would fain bring her into my very house. 460 

Sir John. My Lady Restless, this evasion is mean and 
paultry. You beheld a young lady in distress. 

Lady Rest. I know it, and you, tender-hearted man, could 
caress her out of mere compassion : you could gaze wanton- 
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ly out of charity ; from pure benevolence of disposition you 
could convey her to some convenient OO Ohe Sir 
John, Sir John! 

Sir John. Madam, this well-acted passion 

Lady Rest. Don't imagine she has escaped me, sir. 

Sir Jobn. You may talk and rave, ma' am; but, depend 
upon it, I shall spare no pains to do myself justice on this 
occasion. Nor will I rest till 162 

Lady Rest. Oh! fie upon you, Sir John : these artifices— 

Sir Fohn. Nor will I rest, madam, until I have found, by 
means of this instrument here in my hand, who your darling 
is. I will go about it 1 a Ungrateful, treacherous 
woman! [ Exit, 

Lady Rest. Yes, go, under that pretext, in pursuit of your 
licentious pleasures. This ever has been his scheme to cloak 
his wicked practices: abandoned man! to face me down 
too, after what my eyes so plainly beheld! I wish I could 
wiring that secret out of Tattle. I'll step to my own room 
directly, and try by menaces, by wheedling, by fair means, 
by foul means, by every means, to wrest it from her. [ Exit. 
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SCENE II. 


The Park. Enter Sir Joh and RokERT. 


Sir Joba, Come hither, Robert. Look at this picture. 
Reb. Ves, sir. 5 
Sir John. Let me watch his countenance, Well! well! 
dost thou know it, Robert? EE 
Rob. Tis a mighty handsome picture, sir. 179 
Sir Jobn. A handsome picture! LAcide. 
Rob. The finest lady in the land need not desire a hand- 
somer man, sir. 


Sir Fohn, How well he knows the purposes & of it! — 
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Well ! well ! honest Robert, tell me: well who is it 
tell me. | | 

Rob. Sir! | 

Sir John. You know whose picture it is: I know you do. 
. well! who - who who is it ? 

6. Upon my word, sir, it is more than I can tell. 

Sir John. Not know! I am convinced - -you mr: So own 
the truth: don't be a villain ; don't. | 191 

Rob. As I am an honest man, sir | 

Sir John. Be an honest man then, and tell me. Did you 
never see such a smooth-faced, fiery-eyed, warm-complec- 
tioned, taper young fellow here about my house ? 5 

Rob. Never, sir. 

Sir John, Not with my wife !\-——to drink chocolate of a 
morning, tea of an evening? Come, honest Robert, Tl! 
give you a lease of a good farm. What say you? A lease 
for your life——well ! well l- you may take your wife's life 
into the bargain. Well! | 201 

Rob. Believe me, Sir John, I never saw 

Sir John, I'Il add your child's life. Come, speak out 
Your own life, your wife's life; and your child's! Now! 
now! a lease for three lives! Now, Robert! 

Rob. As I hope for mercy, I never saw any such a gentle- 
man. 

Sir Jobn. Robert, Robert, you are bribed bs my wife, 

Rob. No, as 1 am a sinner, sir. | 

Sir John. And the worst of sinners you will be, if you are 
a confederate in this plot against my peace and honour.—— 
Reflect on that, . | | 212 


Enter a Footman. 


Foot. Pray, does not Sir John Restless live somewhere 
hereabout? 
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Sir John. He does, e what is your business with 
him? 

Faot. My business is with his lady. N 

Sir Fohn. I guessed as much. | [ A5ide. 

Foot. I have a letter here for my Lady Restless, sir. 

Sir Fohn. A letter for my lady !—from whom, pray? 
Foot. From my Lord Conquest. | 221 

Sir Fobn. My Lord, Conquest! very well, friend; you 
may give the letter to me. 1 am Sir John Restless ; that 
there is my house. Let me have the letter: I will take care 
of it. | 

Foot. I was ordered to deliver it into my lady's own hand. 

Sir Jobn. The devil you was! I must have the letter. 
I' buy it of the rascal. [ Aside.] Here, take this for your 
trouble, friend, [Gives him money.] and I'll take eare of the 


letter. | | 230 
Fort, I humbly thank your honour. [ Exit, 
Sir Fohn, Now, now, now; let me see what this is. Now, 

my Lady Restless; now false one, now. | Reads. 

Madam, 


My Lady Conquest 1 gone into the country for a 
few. days, I have judged it proper to send a speedy answer to 
yours, and to assure you, for your peace of mind, that you 
need not entertain the least suspicion of Marmalet my lady's 
woman. She has lived some years in my family, and I know 
her by experience to be an honest, trusty girl, incapable of 
_ making mischief between your ladyship and Sir John. 

I have the honour to be, | 242 
Madam, your very humble servant, 
e Cox Es r.“ 

So, so, SO 1—Marmalet i is a trusty girl ! one that will not 
make mischief between man and wife! that is to say, she 
will discover nothing against my Lady Restless! for her peace 
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of mind he lets madam know all chis too | she may go on 
boldly now; my Lady Conquest is gone into the country, 
Marmalet is trusty, and my lord has given her the most 
speedy notice. Very well! very well! proofs thicken upon 
proofs. Shall I go directly and challenge his lordship? No 
—Nno—that won't do. Watch him closely, that will do 
better. If I could have a word in private with the maid— 
Robert, Robert, come hither. Step to my Lord Conquest's— 
but with caution e e there for Marmalet, the 
maid, | 


Rob. I know her, sir. | | 
Sir John. He knows her. 0 [ Aside. 
Rob. She visits our Tattle, sir. | 260 


Sir John. Visits our Tattle !—it is a plain case. [| 45:de.] 
Enquire for that girl: but with caution: tell her to meet me 
privately ; unknown to any body; in the dusk of the even - 
ing; in the Bird-Cage-walk, yonder. 

Rob. I will, sir. 

Sir Zohn. And don't let Tattle see her. Tattle has enga- 
ged her in her mistress's interest. I see how it is. Don't 
let any of my servants see her: go directly, Robert. Now 
shall I judge what regard you have for me. But, hark ye; 
come hither! a word with you. Should it be known that 
this girl converses with me; should my lady have the least 
item of it, they will be upon their guard. Let her come 
wrapped up in darkness: concealed from every observer, 
with a mask on. Ay, let it be with a mask. | 

| Rob, A mask, Sir John? Won't that make her be re- 
marked the more? | 

Sir John, No, no, let her come masked ; I will make eve- 
ry thing sure. Robert, bring this about for me, and I am 
your friend for ever. | 279 

Reb. I will do my endeayour, sir. Init. 
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Sir Fobn. I'll now take a turn round the Park, and try if I 
can find the minion this picture belongs to. [ Exits 


Enter BEVERLEY and BELLMONT. 


Bev. Yes, they had almost surprized us : but at sight of 
her father, Belinda gave the word, and away I darted down 
towards the canal. 

Bel. Was Sir William with him ? 
Bev. Yes; they had been plotting our ruin. But we 
shall out=officer them, it is to be hoped. 15 

Bel. Ves, and it is also to be feared that we shall not. 

Bev. Hey! you alarm me: no new mine sprung! 290 

Bel. Nothing but the old story. Our wise fathers are de- 


termined. At the turning of yonder corner they came both ; 
full tilt upon Clarissa and me. yp 
Bev. Well, and how ! what passed ? 5 
Bel. Why, they were scarcely civil to your sister. Sir 1 
William fixed his surly eye upon me for some time: at last 1 
he began: you will run counter to my will, I see: you will 5 
be ever dangling after that girl: but Mr. Blandford and I 4 
have agreed upon the match : and then he peremptorily 2 
commanded me to take my leave of Clarissa, and fix my heart «4 
upon your Belinda. | | | 301 4 
Bev. And did you so? # 
Bel. And did you so? How can you ask such a question . 
Sir, says I, I must see the lady home, and off I marched, arm 43 
in arm, with her, my father bawling after me, and I bowing | 1 | 
to him, Sir, your humble servant, I wish you a good morn- 9 | 
ing, sir. He continued calling out: I kissed my hand t . 
him; and so we made our escape. 1 ly 
Bev. And where have you left Clarissa. e | EL 
Bel. At home: at your house. 310 1 N 
; 1 
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Bev. Well! and do you both continue in the same mind: 
is to-morrow to be your wedding- day? 
Bel. Now are you conjuring up a thousand horrid fancies 


to torment yourself. But don't be alarmed, my dear Be- 


verley. I shall leave you your Belinda, and content myself 
with the honour of being your brother-in-law, 
Bev. Sir, the honour will be to me—But uneasy !—ha, ha! 


— no no I am not uneasy, nor shall I ever be s0 
again, | | | | 

Bel. Keep that resolution if you can. Do you dine with 
us at the club? 321 


Bev. With all my heart: Pll attend you. 

Bel. That's right; let us turn towards the Mall, and 
saunter there till dinner. 

Bev. No, I cann't go that way yet. I must enquire how 
Belinda does, and what her father said to her. 1 have not 
Seen her since we parted in the morning. 

Bel. And now, according to custom, you will make her an 
apology for leaving her, when there was an absolute necessity 
for it, and you'll fall to an explanation of circumstances that 
require no explanation at all, and refine upon things, and 


torment yourself and her into the bargain. 332 
Bev. Nay, if you begin with your raillery, I am off: your 
Servant 3 @ Phonneur. [ Exit. 


Bel. LAlone.] Poor Beverley !—Tho* a handsome fellow, 


- and of agreeable talents, he has such a strange diffidence in 


himself, and such a solicitude to please, that he is every 
moment of his life most * elaborating his own un- 
easiness. 


Enter Sir Joh x. 
Sir John. Not yet, not yet; nobody like it as yet. Ha! 
ho is that hovering about my house? If that should be 
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he now!. I'll examine him nearer Pray, sir—yhat the 
devil shall I sxay ? Pray, sir 343 
Bel. Sir! 
Sir Jobn. I beg pardon for troubling you, sir: but, pray, 
what o'clock is it by your watch? 
Bel. By my watch, sir I'll let you know in a moment. 
Sir Fohn. Let me examine him now | 
[ Looks at him, and then at the picture. 
Bel. Egad, I am afraid my watch is not right : it must be 


later. [ Looking at his watch. 


Sir John. It is not like him [ Comparing the picture. 

Bel. It does not go, I am afraid. [Puts it to his ear. 

Sir John. The eye — no! 353 

Bel. Why, sir, by my watch it wants a quarter of three. 

Sir Fobn. It is not he: and as am still 
to seek. 


Enter BEVERLEY. 


Bev. Bellmont ! Another word with you. 

Sir John, Here comes another; they are all warming about 
my house. 

Bev. I have seen her: I have seen Belinda, my boy: : she 
will be with Clarissa in the Park immediately after dinner, 
you rogue. | 562 

Sir John. I want to see his face ; this may be the original. 

Bev. Her father has been rating her in his usual manner; 
but your marriage with my sister will settle every thing. 

Sir Fobn. I'll walk round him. [ Sings.] Loll toll loll— 
[ Looks at him.]—ha! it has his air. Sings. Loll toll loll,— 
and it has his eye! Loll toll loll—— 

Bev. Pr'ythee, Bellmont, don't be such a dangling lover, 
but consummate at once, for the sake of your friend. 

Sir John, It has his nose for all the world, _ 371 


[Walks to and fro. 
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Bel. Do you spirit your sister up to keep her resolution, 
and to-morrow puts you out of all pain. 

Sir Jobn. Loll toll loll—it has his complexion ; the Same 
glowing, hot, amorous complexion, [ 6Sings and looks uncasy, 

Bev. Who is this gentleman ? 

Bel. An odd fellow he seems to be. 

Sir John. Loll toll loll—it has his shoulders. Loll toll 
loll—Ay, and I fancy the mole upon the cheek too. I wish 1 
could view him nearer : loll toll loll ! 380 

Bel. He seems mad, I think. Where are his keepers ? - 

Sir Zohn, Begging your pardon, sir.—Pray,, [ Looking at 
the picture.] — Pray, sir, can you tell whether we shall have a 
Spanish war ? | 

Bev, Not I truly, sir. [To Bellmont.] Here is a Politician 
out of his senses. 

Bel. He has been talking to me too: he is wo well dressed 
for a poet. | 

Bev. Not if he has had a good subgeriprion 389 

Sir John. He has the mole sure enough. Aide. 

Bev. Let us step this way to avoid this inpertinent block- 
head. | . 

Sir FJobn. Ay | he wants to sneak off. Guilt! guilt ! con- 
Scious guilt ! I'll make sure of him, Pray, sir,—I beg your 
pardon—Is not your name Wildair ? 

Bev. No, sir, Beverley, at your service. 

Sir John. Have you no relation of that name? 

Bew. None. 

Sir Fohn. You are very like a gentleman of that name—a 
friend of mine, whose picture I have here—Will you give me 
leave just to [ Compares him with the picture. 

Bev. An odd adventure this, Bellmont, 402 

Bel. Very odd, indeed. 

Bev. Do you find any likeness, sir? 
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Sir John. Your head a little more that way, if you please. 
Ay, ay; it is he. Ves, a plain case; this is my man, or ra- 
ther, —this is my wife's. man. | 

Bev. Did you ever know any thing so whimsical ? 

Bel. Never—ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir Jobn. They are both laughing at me. Ay ; and I shall 
be laughed at by the whole town, pointed at, hooted at, and 
gazed at! 412 

Bev. What do I see; *Sdeath, the setting of that picture 


is like what 1 gave to Belinda. Distraction! if it is the 
same | 


[ Drawing near bim. 
Sir John. He makes his approach, and means, I suppose, 
to snatch it out of my hand. But I'll prevent him, and so 
into my pocket it goes. There, lie safe there. 
Bev. Confusion! he puts it up in a hurry. Will you be 
so good, sir, as to favour me with a 
der John. Sir, I wish you a good day. 
Bev. With a sight of that picture for a moment? 
Sir Fohn. The picture, si. Po! a mere daub. 
Bev. A motive of curiosity, sir 
Sir John. It is not worth your seeing. I wish you a good 
day. 
Bew. I shall take it as a favour. 
Sir John. A paltry thing. I have not a moment to spare; 
my family is waiting dinner. Sir, | wish you a good morn- 


Ing, | ' | Runs into his house. 
Bev. Death and fire! Bellmont, my picture! 4.31 


420 


a Bel. Oh | no—no such thing. 

e Bev. But I am sure of it. If Belinda 
a Bel. What, relapsing into suspicion again ! 
2 


Bev. Sir, I have reason to suspect. She slights me, . 
dains me, treats me with contempt. 


Bel. But I tell you, that unhappy temper of yours 
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adjourn to 


439 


— 


Pr'ythee, man, leave omg. yourself,: and let 


dinner. 
Bew. No, sir; x sha'n't dine at all. I am not . 


Bel. Ridiculous! how can you be so absurd! I'll bett you 
twenty pounds that is not your picure. 
Bev. Done; I take it. 

Bel. With all my heart; and I'll tell you more : if it be 
yours, I will give you leave to be as jealous of her as you 
please. Come, now let us adjourn. | | 

Bew. I attend you. In the evening we shall know the 


truth. If it be that I gave Belinda, she is false, and I am 


miserable. | [ Exeunt, 


Sir John. [ Peeping after them.] 

Sir 7ohn. There he goes; there he goes ! the destroyer of 
my peace and happiness 1— 'I follow him, and make sure 
that he has given me the right name; and then, my Lady 
Restless, the mine is sprung, and I have done with you for 
ever. 5 5 _ 


ACY TH. SCENE 1,” 


The former Scene continues. Enter BELINDA and CLARISSA. 


Belinda. 


= De have you really fixed every thing, Clarissa ? 


Cla. Positively, and ang morning makes me his. 

Belin. To-morrow morning! ä 

la. Ves, to-morrow morning J release Mr. Bellmont from 
his fetters, and resign my person to him. 

Belin. Why, that is what we poor women, after all the vic- 
tories of our charms, all the triumphs of our beauty, and all 
the murders of our eyes, must come to at last. 
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Cla. Well, and in that we but imitate the men. Don't we 
read of them conquering whole kingdoms, and then submit- 
ting at last to be governed by the yvanquished ? _ 11 

Belin. Very true, Clarissa; and I don't know but you are 
a heroine equal in fame to any of them; nay, superior: for 
your scheme, I take it, is not to unpeople the world. 


Cla. Pr'ythee, don't talk so wildly. To tell you the truth, 


now that I have settled the affair, I . to be alarmed at 
what I have done. | 

Belin. Oh! dear, dear affeQation. 

Cla. Actually now, positively, I am terrified to death. 

Belin. To be sure ;—our sex must play its tricks, and sum- 
mon up all its fantastic train of doubts and fears. But cou- 
rage, my dear, don't be frightened ; for the same sex within 
that heart of yours will urge you on, and never let you be at 
rest, till you have procured yourself a tyrant for life. 24 


Cla. A tyrant, Belinda! I think more generously of Mr. 


Bellmont, than to imagine he will usurp to himself an ill use 
of his power. 
Belin, To deal candidly, I am of your opinion. But tell 


me now, am not I a very good girl, to resign auch a man to 


you ? 

Cla. Why, indeed, I must 0 the obligation. 

Belin. Ay; but to resign him for one whose temper does 
not promise that I shall live under so mild a government. 

Cla. How do you mean? 34 

Belin. Why, Mr. Beverley's strange caprices, SUSPICIONSz 
and unaccountable whimsies, are enough to alarm one upon 
the brink of matrimony. 

Cla, Well, I vow cann't help thinking, Belinda, that you 
are a little subject to vain surmises and suspicions yourself. 
Belin. Now, you are an insincere girl. You know I am of 
a temper too generous, too open 
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Cla. I grant all that, but by this constant repetition of the 


same doubts, I should not wonder to see you most heartily 


jealous of him in the end. 44 


Belin. Jealous!—Oh, heayens !—jealous indeed! 
Cla. Well, I say no more, As to my brother, here he 
comes, and let him Speak for himself. 


Sow ByvenLeY and BELLMON T. 
Bel. Well argued, sir: you will have it your own way, and 


I give up the point. Ladies, your most obedient, I 79 | 


we have not transgressed our time. 4 


Belin. Not in the least; you are both very exact. True as 


the dial to the sun. 
Bev. [In a peevich manner. N it be not shone 


upon. 54 
Belin. Although it be not shone upon, Mr. Beverl * why 


with that dejected air, pray, sir? | 

Bel. There again now! you two are going to commence 
wrangling lovers once more. Apropos, Belinda——now, 
Beverley, you shall see be so good, ma*am, as to let me 
see this gentleman's picture. 


Belin. His picture! what can you want it for? Vou shall 
[ Searching her pocket. 


have it. 
Bel. Now, Beverley, do you confess how wrong you have 


been? | | | 64 
Bev. Why, I begin to see my mistake. Say not a word/ 


to her; she'Il never forgive me, if you discover my infirmity. 

Apart. 

Belin. It is not in that pocket: it must be here. ¶ Searches. 

Bel. Vou have been sad company on account of this 
strange suspicion. 


Bev, I own it; let it drop; say no more. LAside. 


Belin. Well, I protest and vow—Where can it be? Come, 


{ 
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gentlemen, this is some trick of yours: you have it among 


ye. Mr. Bellmont, Mr. Beverley, pray return it to me. 
Bev. No, ma'am, it is no trick of ours. _ _ [ 4ngrily. 
1 As I live and breathe I have not got it. 
Bew. What think you now, Bellmont ? 


Bel. She'll find it presently, man; don't shew your hu- 


mours: be upon your guard; you'll undo yourself else. 
Clarissa, shall you and I saunter down this walk ? 

Cla. My brother seems out of humour: what is the matter 
now? 81 

Bel. I'll tell you e 1 us step this way. 

[ Exit with Clarissa. 

Belin, Well, I declare, I donꝰ t know what is come of this 
odious picture. 

Bev, This odious picture! how she expresses it! 

Belin. You may look grave, sir, but I have it not. 

Bev. I know you have not, ma'am ; and though you may 
imagine 

Belin. Imagine! what do you mean n what? 
Bev. Don't imagine that I am to be led blindfold as you 
please. 91 

Belin. Heavens ! with what gravity that was said. 
Bev. I am not to be deceived ; 1 can see * round me. 

Belin. You can? 

Bey. I can, madam. 

Belin. Well, and how do you like your prospett ? 
Bev. Oh! you may think to pass it off in raillery i but 
that picture J have this day seen in the hands of another; in 
the hands of the very gentleman to whom you gave it. 

Belin. To whom I gave it?: Have a care, sir, this is ano- 
ther symptom of your jealous temper. 101 

Bev. But I tell you, madam, I saw it in his hand. 

Belin. Who is the gentleman ?—What's his name? 
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Bev. His name, madam !—'sdeath ! I forgot thatgircum. 
Stance, Though I don't know his name, —_— I know 
his person, and that is sufficient. 

Belin. Go on, sir: you are making yourself very ridicu- 
lous in this matter, Ha, ha !— | 

Bev. You may laugh, madam, but it is no laughing mat- 


ter, that let me assure uu. 110 


Belin. Oh! brave follow your own notions. I gave it 
away : I have scorned Four present. Ha, ha! Poor Mr, 
Beverley ! 

Bev. I don't doubt you, ma'am : 


I helieve you did give 


It away. 


Belin. Mighty well, sir; think so if you 8 I shall 
leave you to your own imagination: it will find wherewithal 
to entertain you. Ha, ha! the self-tormenting Beverley ! 
Yonder I see Clarissa and Mr. Bellmont. I will join them 
this instant. Your servant, sir. Amuse yourself with your 
own fancies—ha, ha! . 

Bev. [ Alone.) Plague and distraction !—I cann't tell what 
to make of this. She carries it off with an air of confidence. 
And yet if that be my picture, which I saw this morning, 
then it is plain I am only laughed at by her. The dupe of 
her caprice !—l cannot bear it. 


Enter BERLIN DA, CLARISSA, and BELLMONT. 


Belin. Observe him now. Let us walk by him without 
taking any notice. Let us talk of 5 thing er than be 
silent. What a charming evening! 

Cla. And how gay the Park looks !- Mind the gentle- 
man 131 

Belin. Take no notice; I beg you won't. Suppose we 
were to shew ourselves in the Mall, Clarissa, and walk our 
charms there, as the French express it. 


1 
\ 


it 
E 


44 III. ” ALL IN THE WONG. 43 
Bel. Ha, ha! Beverley what, fixed in contempla- 
tion? 8 


Bew. Sir, I beg——1 choose to be alone, sir. 

Bel. Belin, and Cla. Ha, ha, ha! 

Bev. Pshaw! impertinent. 5 [ Aside. 

Belin. Oh! for heaven's sake, let us indulge the gentle- 
man. Let us leave him to himself, and his ill-humours. 
This way, this way. You shall go home and have your tea 
with me. Mr. Beverley, [She Kisses her hand to him at some 
distance, and laughs at him.] your Servant, sir: I wish you a 
good evening. A Phonneur. I Exeunt. 

Bev. [ Alone.] Distraction! You may retire, Your ser- 
vant, madam. Racks and torment ! this is too much. If 
she has parted with the picture; if she has given it away 
but she may only have lent it, or she may have lost it. But 
even that, even that is an injury to me. Why should she 
not be more careful of it? I will know the bottom of it. 
That's the house the gentleman went into. I'll wait on him 
directly: but they are watching me. I'll walk another way, 
to elude their observation. Ay, ay, you may laugh, ma' am, 
but I shall find out all your artifices. L. 


SCENE II. 


fn Apartment at Sir Vun, So. Tuter Lady un meeting 


Lady Rest. 1 ks sir? 
Reb. To my master's room, madam, to leave these clothes 
there. 


Lady Rest. Stay, sir; stay a moment. [Searcher the hoc lets. 


Where are his letter? | 160 


Rob. Letters, my lady! I know of no letters: I never 
touch his pockets. 
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- Lady Reit. I guessed you would say so. You are Sir * 8 


agent; the conductor of his schemes. 5 


Rob. I, madam ? 

Lady Rest. You, sir, you are his secretary for love- affairs. 

. Rob, I collect his rents, my lady, and | 

Lady Reit. Oh! sir, I am not to de deceived. I know you 
are my enemy. | 5 | 

Rob. n my lady; I am sure, as {far as a poor ser- 

vant dare, 1 am a friend to both. | 71 

Lady Reit. Then tell me honestly, have not fs ages 
his letters out of my way ? 

Rob. Indeed, madam, not I. | 

Lady Rest. Then he has done it himself. Artful man! 


I never can find a line after him. Where did you go for him 
this morning? 


Rob. This morning? 

Lady Rest. Ay, this morning. I know he sent you some- 
where. Where was it ? | | 121 

Rob. Upon my word, my lady) 

Lady Ren. Very well, sir: I see how it is. You are all 
bent against me. I shall never be at rest till every servant 


in this house is of my own choosing. Is Tattle come home 
yet. 


Reb. No, madam. 
Lady Rest. Where can she be gadding? Hark !—I hear 
a rap at the door. This is Sir John, I suppose. Stay, let 
me listen. I don't know that voice. Who can it be ?— 
Some of his libertine company, I suppose. 191 
Rob. My lady, if you will believe me 


Lady Rest. Hold your tongue, man: let me hear. You 
want to hinder me, do you ? 
Reb. Indeed, madam 


Lady Rest. Hold your tongue, I say; won't you hold your 


4 
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tongue? Go about your business, sir, go about your busi- 
ness. What does he say? [ Listening. ] 1 cann't hear a word. 
Who is below there? 199 


Enter Ta TT LE, with a Capuchin on. 


1 Rest. So, Mrs. Tattle, who is that at the door ? 
Tat. A gentleman, madam, speaking to William. 

Lady Rest. And where have you been, mistress ? How dare 
you go out without my leave ? 

Tat. Dear, my lady, don't be angry with me. I was $0 
terrified about what happened in the morning, and your la- 
dyship was in such a perilous taking about it, that I went to 
desire Mrs. Marmalet would justify herself and me. 

Lady Rest. Oh! very well, Mrs. Busy-body. You have 
been there, have you? You have been to frame a story 
among yourselves, have you, and to hinder me from disco- 
vering? But I'll go to my Lady Conquest myself. I have 
had no answer to my letter, and 'tis you have occasioned it. 
Thanks to your meddling. 213 
Tat. Dear, my lady, if you will but give me leave: I have 


been doing you the greatest piece of service. I believe, in 


my conscience, there is Something 1 in what Tu suspect about 
Sir John. 


Lady Rest. Do you? why ? how? 
Tat. I have seen Mrs. n and I have made such a 
discovery! 220 


Lady Rest. Have you, Tattle? Well! what ? Speak, tell 
me; what is it? | 
Tat. Robert has been there, madam, with a message from 


Sir John, who wants to see her in the evening; and he has 
desired 


Lady Rest. Blessings on you, Tattle: well; go on, tell me 
all. | 5 | 
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Enter a 3 : 5 


Lady Rest. What do you want, sir ? Who called you ? Go 

about your business. 

Serv. Madam, there is a gentleman wants to 8 with 
Sir John about a picture. 231 

Lady Rest. I had forgot me. It was he rapped at the door, | 
J suppose. 

Serv. Yes, madam. 

Lady Rest. About a picture \—This may lead to some 
further discovery. Desire the gentleman to step up stairs. 
[ Exit e cha so, Tattle, Robert has been there? 

Tat. Yes, ma'am. 

Lady Rest. And Sir John wants to peak with Marmalet in 
the evening, and has desired Oh! the base man !—what 
has he desired? Now he 1s discovered. What has he de- 
Sired ? | 242 
Tat. He has desired, ma*am, —the poor girl does not know 
what to inake of it=She is very sober and discreet, I assure 
you, ma*am—he has desired, ma'am, in the dusk of the 
evening, that Mrs. Marmalet will come and | 

Lady Rest. How unlucky this is? The gentleman is 
coming. I have a mind not to see him: and yet I will too. 
Tattle, do you step to my room; as soon as he goes, I will 
come to you, and hear all in private. [Exit Tattle.] In the 

dusk of the evening he desires to see her: abandoned wretch! 


Enter BEVERLEY. 


Bev. Madam [ Bows, 
Lady Rest. Pray walk in, sir. IJCurtsies. 
Bew. I wanted a word with Sir John Restless, madam. 
Lady Rest. About a picture? 

Bev. Ves, madam, a picture J had given to a lady; 3 and 


- 
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however insignificant in itself, it is to me of the highest con- 
sequence, as it may conduce to the explanation of an affair, 
in which the happiness of my life is concerned. 259 
Lady Rest. The lady 1 1s young ? | 
Bev. She is. 
Lady Rest. And handsome ? 


Bev, In the highest degree; my heart is devoted to her; - 
and I have reason to suspect that a present from me is not of 


so much value as I could wish. To be plain, ma'am, E 


imagine she has given the picture away. 

Lady Rest. As I guessed: my suspicions are just. 

Bev. Vour suspicions, madam! Did you suspect it was 
given to Sir John Restless? | 269 

Lady Rest. Wat I know of the matter shall be no secret 
to you. Pray, sir, have you spoke to the lady on this subject? 

Bev. I have, but she knows nothing of the matter; she 
has lost it, she has mislaid it, she can give no account of it. 

Lady Rest. She has given it to Sir John, sir, to shew him 
how little she regards it. 1 

Bev. Given it to him? 

Lady Rest. Given it to him, sir. 

Bev. Then I have no further doubt. 

Lady Rent. Of what! 229 

Bev, Madam, I would not hurt your peace of mind; I 
would not give you an impression of Sir John, that may 
affect his character. 

Lady Rest. Oh! sir, stand upon no ceremony with him; ; 
an injurious, false, licentious man 

Bev, Is that his character? 

Lady Rest. Notoriously : he has made me miserable; false 
to his marriage vows, and warm in the pursuit of his plea- 
Sures abroad !-—-lI have not deseryed it of him. Oh! Sir 


John! Sir John! | [Crier 
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Bev. She weeps; the case is plain, and I am undone. 
Lady Rest. Pray, sir, what is the lady's name? 2291 


Deb. Belinda Blandford. 


Lady Rest. Belinda Blandford ! So far I have discovered. 
| | Aide. 
Bev. Pray, madam, have yew ever seen her? 
Lady Rest. Seen her, sir! yes, I have seen too much of 


her. s j 


Bev. You alarm me, madam. You have seen nothing im- 


proper, I hope. 


Lady Rest. I don't know what you call improper. But, 
pray, what ought one to think of a young lady thrown fami- 


liarly into a gentleman's arms? 301 


Bev. In his arms, madam ! Sir John's arms! 
Lady Rest. In Sir John's! in open day; in the Park; 


under my very window; most familiarly, wantonly reclining 


in his very arms. 
Bev. Oh, Heavens! 
Lady Rest. He clasping her with equal 8 round the 


waist! 
Bev, False, "Woe Belinda! 


Lady Rest. Both interchanging fond, mutual glances, 
Bev. Oh! madam, the whole is come to light, and I 


thank you for the discovery, though I am ruined by it. But 


give me leave: is all this certain ? 
Lady Rest. There can be no doubt, sir; these eyes beheld 


their amorous meeting. | 5 


Bev. Saw it yourself? 
Lady Rest. Ves, all, all, sir. Sir John, I know, is capable 


of any thing, and you pal what to think of Belinda, as you 
call her. 


Bev. I now know what to think : I Rav long HIT x reason 
to suspect. 
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Lady Rest. You have, sir? Then the whole affair is plain 
enough. E 

Bev. It is so. I meant an honourable connection with 
her ;- but 

Lady Rest. But you see, sir! 

Bev. Ves, I see, madam 
picture ? 3 28 

Lady Rest. Sure, sir !—it is your own picture. I had it in 
my hands but a moment, and he flew with ardour, with im- 
petuosity, like a fury flew to it, and recovered it from me. 
What could be the meaning of all that violence? 

Bev. The meaning is too plain. 

Lady Rest. And then, sir, when charged and pressed 
home with his guilt, most hypocritically he pretended to 
believe it the portrait of some favourite of n mine. But you 
know, Sir, how false that insinuation. 

Bev. Oh! madam, I can justify you—Ha, ha! that is but 
a poor evasion, and confirms me the more in my opinion, 


I return you many thanks, madam, and FRE take my 


leave. 341 

Lady Rest. Sir, Lam glad you thought it prudent to speak 
to me about this affair. If any other circumstances come 
to your knowledge, I shall take it as a particular favour if 
you will acquaint me n them; for, indeed, sir, I am very 
unhappy. 

Bev. I am in gratitude bound to you, and my best services 
you shall ever command. Madam, your most obedient. 
Oh! Belinda! Belinda! Exit. 

Lady Rest. Now, Sir John, how will you be able to con- 
front these stubborn facts? Vou are now seen through all 
your disguises ; detected in your true colours. Tattle within 
here has fresh. proofs against you, and your man Robert, and 
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| the whole house. I must hear Tattle's 5 storf this very mo- 
ment. . I 8 : rh 

SCENE III. 


| The Park. Enter Sir Joux. 


Sir Jahn. Yes, yes, he told me his name honestly enough, 
Beverley is his name; and my Lady Restless, now your gal- 
lant, your paramour is known. What do I see? By all my 
wrongs, the very man again ! coming out of my-house before 
my face ! : 360 


— x — 


een and Ronen come out of the Houze. 


Bew. There, friend, there is something for Oo trouble, 

Rob. I thank your honour. 

' Sir John. He bribes my servant too ; and the fellow takes 
it ! Both in their trade ; both in their trade ! 

Bev. Could I have suspected her of such tregehery ? As! 
could wish : I take that to be Sir John Restless. 

Sir John. This is he to whom I have so many obligations. 
Los 
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Bew. Well encountered: your servant, sir. | 
Sir. John. My $ervant, Sir !=—l ra * take it you are my 
lady's servant. | | | 370 
Bew. You, if I don't mistake, Sir John, are a pretty ge- 
W servant of the. ladies. Pray, sir, have not you a picture 
of mine in your pocket? | | 
Sir Jobn. That, I suppose, you have tins from my good 
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indy within there. | 
Bev. Ves, sir, and I have hw a great eat more from my 
lady. 
Sir John. I don't in the least doubt it, 
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Bev. Sir, I do not mean to work myself up into any choler 
about such a trifling bauble. Since the lady has * 
proper to give it to you | 381 

Sir John. Do her justice, pray; 1 did not give it; so far 
she was true to you. I took it from her, sir. 

Bev. Took it from her! That sbews he is upon easy 
terms. [ Aside.] It is of no consequence to me; I despise it, 
and you are welcome to make what use you will of it. This 
I will only say, that you have made me miserable. 

Sir John. What, I have eee your N pals 

Bev. You have. | | 

Sir John. And no doubt you think 1 it anal of me so to do? 

Bew. Call it by what name you will: you have ruined me 
with the woman I doted on to distra&tion. + 392 : 

Sir. Fohn. A candid declaration ! And so, sir, you doted 
on her, and never reflected that you were doing me the least 


injury? | 
Bev. Injury -I promise you, sir, I will never injure _ 9 
you again, and so you may set your mind at peace. I here 'Y f ; 
declare I never will hold farther intercourse with her. : * 
Sir Fohn. Oh! that is too late for me. I have now done | by 
with her myself. You are very welcome to the lady, sir! you | 75 
may take her home with you as soon as you please. I for- I i 
swear her, and so I shall tell my lady this moment, [ Going. 17 | 
Bev, That will make her ladyship happy, no doubt. 58 
Sir John. Yes, I dare say you know it will. 1 
Bev. She told me as much, sir. | 405 | 4 
Sir Fehn.. She did! why then you may depend I shall keep 9 | 
* word, and my lady may depend upon it too. And that; 7 * 
suppose, will make you both happy, sir. 5 | 


Bev. My happiness is past recalling: I 2 all further 
connection with the lady. 


Sir Fobn. Ay, are you tired of her ? 
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Bev. I loath her, detest her, hate her as much as I ever 
loved her. N 413 
Sir Jobn. And so do I too, I assure you. And SO L shall 
tell my lady this very instant. Vour servant, sir. If I can 
find proof sufficient, you shall hear of me, I promise you 
hr [ Exit, 
Bew. I see how it is: she 1 been connected with him, 
till she has pall'd his very appetite. Sdeath, I'll seek her 
this moment, upbraid her with her falsehood, and then by 
heavens 1-1 shall do it with regret. I feel a tug at my 
heart-string : but were I to be torn piece-meal, this Shall be 


our last interview. 5 422 


Enter BELIN DA, CLARISSA, and BELLMONT. 


Belin. Alas-a-day ! poor soul! see where he takes his me- 
lancholy walk. Did not I tell you, Clarissa, that the stricken 
deer could not quit this place ? 

Cla. And did not I tell you, Belinda, that you could not 
keep away from the pursuit ? | 

Bel. Pray, ma'am, do you want to be in at the death, or 
do you mean to bring the poor creature to life again ? 

Belin. II—what do you mean ?—You bring me this way. 

Cla. Well! if that is the case, we had as good go home, 
for I want my tea. 432 

Belin. Po! not yet: it is not six O clock. 

Bel. and Cla. Ha, ha! 

Belin. What do ye laugh at? 

Cla. At you my dear: why, *tis past seven. Oh! Be- 
linda, you are the stricken deer, I find. 

Belin. Who I? Not I, truly; — | 

Cla. My dear Belinda, I know you. Come, we will do 
the good-natured thing by you, and leave you to yourselves. 
Success attend you. Come, Mr. Bellmont. [Excunt. 
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Belin. Thyrsis, a youth of the inspired train, 442 
| Fair Sacharissa lov'd, but lov'd in vain. 

Bev, Po! po! [ Looking n at her. 

Belin. Won't you know me, sir? | 

Bev. Yes, madam, I know you: it is but too true that 1 

know you. 

Belin. Still gloomy and discontented ! ! Come, come, under 
pain of my displeasure brighten up this moment. 

Bev. Silly, idle, ridiculous ! | 450 

Belin. Take care of what you are about. When J proclaim 
a pardon, you had better embrace it, than reduce yourself to 
the necessity of Sighing, vowing, protesting, writing to me, 
following me up and down, kneeling at my feet, imploring * 
forgiveness 1 

Bev, Madam, you will never * see me | humbled to 

. that low degree. 

Belin. Upon my word! Ha, ha, ha! 

Bev. Oh! you may laugh, ma'am: you have too long 
imposed upon my fond, w_— credulity: But the witchery of 
your charms 1s over. | = 461 

Belin. Very well, sir! and you are your own man again. 

Bev. I am, madam ; and you may be your own woman 
again, or any body's woman, or every body's. 

Belin. You grow rude, sir 

Bev. It is time to wave all ceremony, and to tell you 
plainly, that your falsehood | 

Belin. My falsehood, sir! 

Bev. Your falsehood !—I know the whole story. I loved 
you once, Belinda, tenderly loved you, and, by Heaven, I 
Swear, it is with sorrow that I can no longer adore you. It 

is with anguish that I now bid you an everlasting farewell. 
[ Going. 

Belin. Explain, sir; what action of my life? 473 
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Bev. Your prudence forsook you at last. It was too 
glaring; too manifest in open day. 7 
Belin, Too manifest in open day !—Mr, Beverley J shall 


hate you. 
Bev. All circumstances inform against us my picture 
given away! 479 


Belin. Insolent, provoking, ec man!—1'll con- 
firm him in his error, to torment him as he deserves. ¶Aside. 
Well, sir, what if I chose to give it away 7 Jam Histress of 
my own actions, am I not? TED ? 

Bev. I know that, ma'am : I know chat; and I am not 
uneasy, ma am. 

Belin. So it seems—ha, hal- why do you 1 e man? 

Bev. Sigh, madam? I disdain it. 

Belin. I am glad of it; now that is so manly ! Ne pray, 
watch yourself well, hold a guard upon all your passions, 
otherwise they will make a fool of you again. 490 

Bew. And do you take care you do not expose yourself 
again. Lolling familiarly in a gentleman's arms. 

Belin. How ? 

Bew. Here, in the Park; in open day. 

- Belin, What can this mean? 

Bev. He inviting you to his house! 

Belin. Oh! I understand him now; when I fainted, all 
this was. I'll encourage his notion, to be revenged of his 
waspish temper. [ 45ide.] Well, sir, and what then! 

Bev. What then? 500 

-Belin. Ha, ha! poor Mr. Beverley Leh . you be 
in a piteous taking, because I, in the gaiety of my heart, 
give away a picture I set noyalue on, or walk with a gentle- 
man I do set a value on, or lean on his arm, or make the 
man happy by letting him draw on my glove. 

Bev. Or draw off your glove, madam, 
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Belin. Ay, or draw it off. 
Bew. Ves, or—or—or take any other liberties. 
Belin. Very true. 
Bev. You may make light of it, madam, SOLD AT; 510 


Belin. Why, yes, a generous temper always makes light 
of the favours it confers. 

Bev. And some generous tempers will make light of any 
thing to gratify their inclinations. Madam, I have done : 
I abjure you, eternally abjure you. 

Belin, Bon voyage. 


Bev. Don't imagine that you will see me again. 


Belin. Adieu. Well, what, coming again? Why do you 


linger $0 ? [ Repeats affedtedly. 


Thus o'er the dying lamp th' unsteady flame 
Hangs quivering to a point! 521 
Bev. With what an air she carries it! I have but this one 


thing more to tell you: by heaven I loved you, to excess I 


loved you: such is my weakness, I shall never quite forget 
you, I shall be glad if hereafter I hear of your happiness, 
and, if I can, no dishonour shall befal you, 

Belin, Ho, ho! Well, my obliging, generous Don 
Quixote, go and fight windmills, and castles in the air, and 
a thousand phantoms of your own creation, for your Dulci- 
nea's sake! ho, ho, ho! 530 

Bev. Confusion! Take notice, madam, that this is the 
last time of my troubling you. 

Belin. I shall expect you to-morrow morning. 

Bev. No, never; by heaven, never! 

Belin. Exactly at ten; your usual hour. 

Bev. May I perish at your feet, if ever again 
| Belin. Oh, brave! but remember ten; kneeling, beseech- 
ing, imploring, your hand upon your heart,. — Belinda, 
won't you forgive me? 539 


[ Going. 
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Bev. Damnation! I have done: I here bid you an 
eternal adieu! — farewell for ever! * n. 

Belin. I shall wait break fast for you. Ha, ha! poor Be- 
verley! he cannot command his temper. But, in spite of all 
his faults, J love him still. What the poet * of great 
wits may be applied to all jealous lovers: 
0 madness sure they're near allied; 546 
And thin partitions do their bounds divide. © [Exit. 
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An Apartment in BeveRLEY's Haute. Enter BEVERLEx. 


Beverley. 


So, Belinda, I have escaped your snares: I have recovered 
my freedom. And yet, if she had not proved false, what a 
treasure of love and happiness had I in store ! Her beauty— 
po !--no more of her beauty: it is external, superficial, the 
mere result of features and complexion. A deceitful Syren, 
to draw the unwary into a dream of happiness, and then 

ake him into wonder at the storms and tempests that gather 


round him. I have done with her; I'll think no more of 
her. Oh, Belinda, Belinda ! 


L 


Enter Ba us h. 

Brush. Please your honour 8 10 

Bev. She that in every part of life seemed so amiable. 

Brush. Sir | | 

Bev. Under so fair a mask to wear such loose designs! 

Brush. What is he musing upon ?- 8ir 

Bev. I have done with her for ever; ay, for ever. [ Hum: 
a tune. |—1 swear for ever Sings. ]J-Are you there, Brush? 
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Brush. Ves, your honour: here is a letter. 
Bev. So unforeseen, so unexpected a discovery Well, 
well, well! What did you say, Brush! 


Brush. A letter for your honour, sir. | 20 


Bev. Give it to me another time. [Wall, An ] I'll not 
make myself uneasy about her. 

Brush. I fancy your honour will be glad to have it now. 

Bev. What did you say? 

Bruck. It is a letter from Madam Belinda, SIF. 

Bev. Belinda! I won't read it: take it away. 

Brush. Hey, which way is the wind now? Some quarrel, I 
suppose; but the Oy out of lovers——Must I take it 
away, sir? | 

Bev. I have done with her for ever. 30 
Brush. Have done with Madam Belinda, sir ? 

Bev. Oh, Brush, she is—but I will not proclaim her shame. 
No, let me still be tender of her. I will see her no more, 
Brush, that is all; hear from her no more: she shall not 
wind herself about my heart again. I'Il go out of town di- 
rectly: order my chaise to the door. 8 

Brush. Had not you better defer it till morrow nnn 
sir? Perhaps then 

Bev. No, no; directly; do as I bid you. 

Brush. Consider, sir, if your mind should change, the trou- 
ble of coming back post- haste 41 

Bev. No, never 3) I say, never: what, to her, who could 
smile on me, on him, on a thousand? No; she shall know 
that I am a man, and no longer the dupe of her arti- 
fice. | 

Brush. But, sir, you know that one solitary tear, which, 
after miserably chafing for it half an hour together, she will 
painfully distil from the corner of her eye, will extinguish all 
this rage, and then 
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Bev. Po, po! you know nothing of the matter. Go and 
order the chaise directly. hong = | 51 

. 5. Ves, sir. I suppose a couple of shirts will be suf. 
ficient, sir? — you will hardly stay them out. 

Bew. Pack up all, sir. I shall stay in the country a whole 
month, if it be necessary. 

Brush. An entire month, sir? 

Bew. I am resolved, fixed, and determined; and so do as I 
have ordered you Exit Brush. —80 shall I digentangle my- 
self from hier entirely, so shall J forget the fondness my fool- 
ish heart had conceived for her. I hate her, loath her, pity 
her, am sorry for her, and love her still. I must expel this 
weakness: I will think no more of her: and yet — Brush, 
Brush !—I may as well see her letter ox only to try what 
her cunning can suggest. 


Enter BRusn. 


Bev. You may as well leave the letter, Brush. 65 
Brush. Ves, sir; I thought as much. Exit. 
Bew. [ Alone.] Now what varnish will she put upon the 
matter ?—[ Reads.] The false gaiety of my heart, through 
which my dear Beverley might have. read my real anguish, 
at our last meeting, has now subsided. If you will come to 
me, I will not laugh at your inquietude of - temper, but will 
clear all your doubts, and shew you how much I am, my 
dearest Beverley, os: the yours, | 
5 BERLIN DA BLANDFORD.' 

Pshaw ! po! satisfy my doubts; I have no doubts; I am 
convinced. These arts prevail no more. Ha, ha! [ Laughs 
peewishly. “ My dear Beverly. Reads, and tears the letter 
by degrees. — real anguish'—ha, ha! [Tears another 
piece. inquietude of temper'——[ Another piece.“ clear 
all your doubts.— Po, po, po !=mha, ha, hal dam- 
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nation I'll think no more of her [Tears andther bit.] 
nn, aa * dearest Beverley? ha, ha !—-—artful wo- 
man !=—< unalterably yours'—false, false, false! Tears 
another pitce. | I'll not make myself uneasy about her. 
Perfidy, treachery, and ingratitude! [ Fixes his eye, looks un- 
easy, and tears the letters in a violent passion.] 


Enter CLARISSA and BELLMONT, 


Cha. So; ren 
Bel. Beyer] 
Bev. Sister, ven servant: Mr. Bellmont, yours. 


Cla. Vou seem melancholy, brother. | 

Bev. No, not I. I am in very good spirits. 90 

Cla. Ha, ha! my dear brother, that 1 is seen through : you 
are now upon the rack. 

Bev. What, about a woman, a false, ungrateful woman ! 

Bel. Whom you still admire. 

Cla. To whom you'll be upon your knees in 1 five minutes; 

Bev. You are mistaken : I am going out of town. 

Bel. But you will take your leave. | 

Bev. I have done that, once for all. 

Cla. Has not she writ to you? 

Bew. She has; and there—there you see the 6 effect of her 
letter. You will see that I shall maintain a proper firmness 
on the occasion. 102 

Bel. My dear W have done with this mockery: you 
but deceive yourself. 

Bev. You want to deceive me, sir: but it is in vain, What, 
plead for treachery, for falsehood, for deceit ? 

Cla. No, sir, but for my friend, my RMP friend; for Be- 
linda, for truth, for innocence. 

Bev. You don't know all the circumstances. 
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Cla, But we do know all the circumstances, and, my dear 
brother, you have behaved very ill. | 111 
Bew. Heaven knows, I have not; and yet, Heaven knows, 
I should be glad to be convinced I have. 

Cla. I will be your friend, and give you a hint. We wo. 
men are soft and compassionate in our nature; go to her 
without delay, fall at her feet, beg her pardon, drop a tear or 
two, and all will be well again. 

Bev. Do you come to make sport of me? May contempt 
and beggary attend me; may all the calamities of life befall 
me; may shame, confusion, and disquiet of heart for ever 
Sting me, if I hold further intercourse with her; if I do not 
put her from my thoughts for ever. Did you leave her at 
home? 

Cla. We did. - * 124 

Bev. Well, let her stay there: it is of no consequence to 
me. How did she bear what passed between us ? 

Cla. Like a sweet girl as she is: she behaved like an 
angel: I shall love her better than ever for her good humour. 

Bev. Oh! I don't doubt her good humour. She has 
smiles at command. Let her smile, or not smile, tis all 
alike to me. Did she say any thing? 5 > 

Cla. She told us the whole story, and told it in tears too. 

Bev. Ay! them she can command too! But I have no cu- 
riosity about her. Was she in tears? | 134 

Cla. She was, and wept bitterly. How could you, brother, 
behave so rashly to so amiable a girl? Have you a pleasure 

in being the cause of her uneasiness? 

Bev. I the cause ? - you wrong me, by Heaven you wrong 
me: my Lady Restless was the cause. She told me such 
things; she Wanted daggers in my very heart. 

Cla. You planted daggers in Belinda's heart. And it was 

barbarous. What, because a lady has not strength enough 
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to bear up against a father, who is resolved to give her away 

to another, and because she faints out of excessive tenderness 

for you, and in that distress meets accidental relief from Sir 

John Restless at his own door ? 
Bev, How! 


Cla. And because my Lady Restless sees this out of her 
window, and has a perverse talent of misinterpreting appear- 
ances into realities, to her own disadvantage ; you must 


therefore fill your head with ungenerous suspicions? Oh! 
for shame, brother, how could you ? 


Bev. But is all this true ? —is it really the case? 


Bel. How can you doubt it? You know Belinda too well: 
it is the case, man. 


Bev. I should be glad to find it 50. 

Cla. Well! I tell you it is so. How could you think other- 
wise? you know she has the best heart in the world, and is 
so nice of honour, that oa scorns all falsehood and dissimn- 


146 


lation. 160 
Bel. Ha, hal my dear Beverley, you have done the ab- 
surdest thing. 


Bev. Why, if what you say can be made to appear but 
then she'Il never forgive my past behaviour. 

Cla. Po! you talk as if you were wholly unletter'd in the 
tempers of women. My dear brother, you know you men 
can do what you please with us, when you have once gained 
an interest in our hearts. Go to her, I Say, go to her, and 
make your peace. | 


Bev. May I depend upon what you say? | 170 
Cla. You may. 
Bev. Then PT'll fly to her this u ee humble myself to 


her, and promise by all my future life to atone for this bru- 
tal injury. 


| | Enter BRUSH. 
Brush, The chaise is at the door, sir. 


2 
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Bew. You may put up again; I sha'n't go out of town. 

Brush. No, sir! 5 ; | 

Bev. No—ha, ha !l——you may put up, and let me have 
the chariot directly. 

Brush. Ves, sir; I knew it would come to this. [ Exit. 

Bev. But do you think she will forgive me? 181 

Cla. She will; love will plead your cause. 

Bev. My dear sister, I am for ever obliged to you; and, 
Bellmont, I thank you too. How could I wrong her $0? I 
Shall behold her once again. I cannot help laughing at my 
own rashness. Is the chariot ready ?—I won't stay for it; 1 
am on the wing, my dear Belinda, to implore forgiveness. And 
so She fair ied away in the Park, and my Lady Restless saw 
Sir John afford her relief? —Ha, ha, ha !--whimsical enough. 
Ha, ha, ha ! what a strange construction her crazy temper put 
upon it! Ha, ha! how could the woman be so foolish? My dear 
Belinda, I will fly to you this moment—ha, ha! [ Going, re- 
turns. ] Sir John shall give me back the picture, and, on my 
knees, I will once more present it to her. 

Cla. So, so! you are come to yourself, I find. 195 

Bel. J knew it would be so. 

Bev. She shall have the picture. I'll find Sir John directly: 
and then —ha, ha ! how could I be such a madman! ha, ha! 
sister, your Servant. Bellmont, yours. Ha, ha! what a 
piece of work has that foolish ag Restless made for us all ? 


: [ Exit singing. 
cia. Let us follow him: I must be present at their recon- 
ciliation. Exit with Bellmont. 


— 


SCENE II. 


An Apartment at BELINDA's. Enter BELIN DA. 


Belin. This rash unaccountable man! how could he enter- 
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tain such a suspicion! ungrateful Beverley! he almost de- 
serves I should never see him again.— Tippet! I Sha' n't be 
easy till I hear from him, Tippet! 


At 7 + 2 8 1 A J 
_— — pe 97 23 EY J 4 1 A 18 "Lot \ 
EE 


n 
* — 


— ay: r 8 
FPS, SY 8 pag: 2 


py”, 4 = + ME "-- me Is 
= T_T EE 82 7 — — 9 2 * — 
—— EE . PORE FT _—- Canoes wor — 268 
EI rn = - 2 GEES = rye 


206 


Enter TI PPETr. 


Belin. Is the servant returned from Mr. Rowley" $2 
Tip. Not yet, madam. 
Belin. I wonder what keeps him. I am upon thorns till 
I see the dear ungenerous man, and explain every thing to 
him. Oh, Mr. Beverley? how could you treat me so? But 
I was partly to blame; my Lady Restless inflamed his mind, 
and I should not have trifled with his passion. Is the other 
servant returned from Sir John Restless? 
Tip. He is, madam. 
Belin. And what answer? 
77%. Sir John will wait upon you himself, madam, directly. 
Belin. Very well | I must get him to set every thing in its 
true light, and justify my conduct to Mr. Beverley. And 
yet the uncertainty of Beverley's temper alarms me strangely. 
His eternal suspicions! but there is nothing in that: my 
future conduct, my regard for him will cure that disease, and 
then 
Tip. I dare be sworn it will, ma' am. 
Belin. Ves, I think it will: when he knows me better, he 
will learn to think generously of me. On my part, I think 


I can be sure he will meet with nothing but open, unsuspeR- 
ing love. | 2 
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Enter a Servant. 


A 


Serv. Sir John Restless, madam. a9 
Belin. Shew him 1 in. Tippet, do you leave the room. 


64 ALL IN THE WRONG. AR IT, 


Enter Sir JOAN.” 


Sir Jobn. In compliance with your commands, madam— 

Belin. IJ am obliged to you, sir, for the trouble you have 
been pleased to give yourself. A particular circumstance 
has happened in your family, to my utter disquiet. 

Sir Fobn. Madam, there have happened things 1 in my fa- 
mily to my utter disquiet too. 

Belin. 1 am sorry for that, sir. I have deen made quite | 
unhappy, and must beg, as it is in your power, that you 
will be kind enough to remove the cause of my uneasiness. 

Sir Fohn. Whatever I can do, you may command. 240 

Belin. Sir, I thank you, and must tell you, that your lady 
has done me the most irreparable injury. 

Sir John. She has done the same to me. My injuries are 
irreparable too. But how has she injured you, madam ? 

Belin. She has ruined me, sir, with the man I love to dis- 
traction. 

Sir Jobn. Now, here something else will come to light. | 
[ 45ide.]—How, how has she done that, madam ? | 

Belin. She has entirely drawn off his affections from me. 

Sir Fohn. And fixed them upon herself, I suppose. 

Belin. I don't say that, sir. 251 

Sir John. But I dare say it, and I believe it. | 

Belin, Pardon me, sir, I don't charge the lady with any 
thing of that kind. But she has unaccountably taken it into 
her head to be jealous of me. | 

Sir Fohn. Jealous of you! 

Belin. Her ladyship saw the little offices of civility I receiv- 
ed from you this morning; she misunderstood every thing, 
it seems, and has told the gentleman with whom I was en- 
gaged in a treaty of marriage, that TIEN. freedoms have 
passed between us. 261 
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Sir John. Artifice ! artifice! her usual policy, 1 to 
cover her own libertine ways. 

Belin. I don't mean to say any thing harsh of the lady 
But you know what foundation there is for hits and I hope 
will do me justice. 

Sir John. Oh! madam, to the world, to the wide woes 


T'll justify you. I will wait upon the gentleman. Who is 


he, madam? what's his name? | 

Belin. Beverley, sir. | TY 270 

Sir Fohn. Beverley! 

Belin. Ves, sir; you seem surprised. Do you: know him, 
sir! | 
Sir John. Yes, yes, I know him, and he shall know me; 

my resentment he shall feel; he shall be answerable to me. 

Belin. Answerable to you! ! 

Sir Fohn. To me, madam. I told you at first this was her 
scheme to shelter herself; and he, I suppose, is combined 
with her to give this turn to the affair, and to charge me 
with infidelity. But you, ma'am, can witness for me. 

Belin, I can, sir: but can Mr. Beverley be capable of a 
| dishonourable action? 282 

Sir Johm. That point is clear enough. He has injured me 
in the highest degree, destroyed my happiness. 

Belin. How, sir! are you sure of this? 

Sir John, He has given her his picture; I caught her with 
her eyes rivetted to it; I heard her admiration, her praises 
of it; her wishes that she had been married to such a man. I 
saw her print a thousand kisses on it; and in the very fact I 
wrested it out of her hñ and. 290 

Belin. If I imagined him capable of what you say, I should 
scarcely be willing to join myself to him for life. Quarrel 
with me about his Nu 8 and at the same time give it to 
another ! 
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Sir Jobn. Lady Restless had the picture. Without doubt, 
you must be very happy with a man of his gallantry. 
Bielin. Happy, sir! I should be miserable; distracted: I 
should break my heart. But do you think you have suffi- 
cient proof ? | 299 

Sir John, T have seen him coming out of my house since, 
clandestinely, Shunning every observant eye, with the cha- 
racters of guilt in his face; and all the discourse I had with 
him, served only to convince me the more. 

Belin. Abandoned wretch ! was this the love he professed 
for me? Sir, I have only to hope you will vindicate me in 
this matter. I commend myself to your honour, 1 I thank 
you for this favour. n | 

dir John. Our evidences will mutually speak for each 
other, and confound their dark designs. Madam, I take 
my leave. g 310 

Helin. Sir, your most obedient. 5 

Sir Jobn. The gentleman shall feel my indignation. 

Belin. You cannot treat him too severely. * | 

Sir John. I will expose him, I promise you. Madam, 

your humble servant. 80 [ Exit. 

Belin. Oh! Mr. Beverley, could I have imagined. this? 
False, false man ! and yet, how shall I forget him? But J 
will make an effort, though it pierce me to the quick. I 
will tear him from my heart. This moment I will write to 
him, and forbid him to see me more. [ Exit. 
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. SCENE III. 


The Park. Enter Sir Jous. 


Sir John. If I can procure sufficient evidence, I shall bring 
the matter to a divorce, and make an example of them all. 
Would Marmalet were come: this is her time to a moment. 
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If I can worm the secret out of her Is not that she yon- 
der?: Not quite day-light enough to distinguish, but I 
think I perceive a person masked. Hist! hist Mrs. Mar- 
malet She comes this way : it is she. Mrs. Marmalet; 
your servant. 8 | | 
Enter a Person masked. 
You are very good, Mrs. Marmalet—— 329 
Mask. Bless my heart, Jam scared out of my senses. 
Sir Fohn. What's the matter, pray? what's the matter! 
Mask. Oh, sir! I tremble like a leaf. I was accosted in a 
rude manner by some gentlemen yonder ; 1 cann't stay here, 
let us go into your house, sir; I beg you will. 
Sir Jobn. My house? Would not any other house do as 
well ? 1 
| Mask, Oh! no, sir; not for the world. | 
Sir Jobn. Why, my wife is not at home, and so I think I 
may venture: not but I had rather it were elsewhere. 339 
Mask. Indeed, Sir John, I am frightened out of my senses. 
You will do me a favour if you will take me into the house. 
Sir John. Say no more: it shall be so. Robert 
Kob. Is that Sir John? _ | [Opening the door. 
Sir John. Your lady is not at home, Robert, is she? 
Rob. No, sir. 2 
Sir John. Then do you go in, and take care that nobody 
sees Mrs. Marmalet with me. Come, I'll shew you the way. 
[ Exeunts 


1 


SCENE IV. 


— 


Sir Jon x's House. Enter TaTTLE, and BEVERLEY. 


Tat. [ As abe enters.] Ay, poor lady! she is unfortunate. 
indeed; and, poor gentleman! he is as jealous as my lady to 
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the full. There has been a deal to do about that picture you 


mention, sir. z a 351 
- Bev. That will be explained pretently : Pl wait till he 
comes home. I cann't possibly go without speaking to him. 
Tat, Indeed, you had better not stay, sir. You don't 


consider the mischief «coun being in the house _ occa- 
sion. | 


Bev, Mischief ! how do you mean? 9 | 
Tat. Lord, sir! I would not have you 1 $tay for the world: 


1 would not indeed. You can call again in an hour, sir, and 
you'll certainly find him at home then. Bless my heart, sir! 


I fancy that's his voice. Do, dear sir! you'll be the ruin 
of my lady, if he sees you here, sir, waiting in his house: 


he'll be persuaded you come after my lady; the wore will 
never beat it out of his head. 


| Bev. But I shall give him to understand 365 

Tat. He won't understand any thing. Oh lud! oh lud! 
he's coming up: I'll run and look. [ Exit. 

Bev. What a flurry the woman is in! a foolish jade! I 
must speak with him now. 

Tat. [ Entering. J It is he, as I am alive, sir; and thete' Is a 
woman in a mask with him. 

Bev. A woman in a mask! Zoons, if that should be Be. 
linda! My mind misgives me strangely ! [ 4ride. 

Tat. Do, dear sir; you look like a good-natured gentle- 
man; let me hide you out of the way, sir. You would not 
be the destruction of a poor servant. 376 

Bev. A mask coming home with him! I must know who 
that is. I won't leave the house without knowing. If I 


could conceal myself have you any private place, Mrs. 


Tattle ? 


Tat, That is the very thing I mean, sir. Let me conceal 
you in that closet till he Basses through this room. He never 
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stays long here. It won't take you two minutes, Do, sweet 


sir, Pl down on my knees to you. "BEA 384 
Bev. I must know who it is. Come, * of me as you 
will. If this should be Belinda! [Exit. 


Tat. Heavens bless you, sir, for this goodness! I'll lock 
the door, to make sure work of it. I was never so frightened 
in my life. | 2 


Enter Sir Jon x, and a Person masted. 


Sir John. Mrs. Marmalet, I am obliged to you for this 
favour. I wanted a word or two with you. 391 
Mask. So Robert informed me, sir. 


Sir John. Did he tell you my business? 
Mask. No, sir. 


Sir John. Look ye then: if you will gratify me in what I 
shall ask, you may command any thing. Now you may be 


uncovered. * 


Mask. La! sir—I hear a noise: I am afraid Somebody's 
coming: I shall be seen. 

Sir John. Hush! no: there's nobody. If you will indulge 
me on this occasion, I am yours ou ever. Here; here is a 
purse of money for you. 402 
Mask. But if this should come to the knowledge of your 
lady, I am ruined and undone. 

Sir Fehn. No, no, I'll take care of you. 

Mask. Will you, sir? 


Sir Jobn. I will. But come; let me remove this from 
your face. 


Mast. But somebody may come. 
Sir John, I'll lock the door. There, now we are safe. 


Mask. But in a little time you'll make up all quarrels with 
your lady, and 1 Shall be ruined. 


Sir John. No, no, never fear: I shall never be reconciled 
to her: I hate her; I detest her. 414 


70 ALL IN THE WRONG. AR IF. 


Lady "IN Do you'so, sir? | Unmasking«] Now; Sir John, 
what can you say now, sir? 

Sir Fohn, My Lady 5 ny a what fhall I 
Say ? 

Lady Rest. Oh, Sir John ! Sir John ! what evasion "he 
you now, sir? Can you deny your guilt any longer? | 
Sir John, This is unlucky. That villain Robert has be- 
trayed me. I cann't explain myself to her now. Try what 
Soothing will do.—-My Lady Restless, if you will: but have 
patience, this matter shall be explained. 2 424 

Lady Rest. Explained, sir! 5 

Sir Jobn. Ves, my dear, explained, and 

Lady Rest. My dear, too ! the assurance of you! ! 

Sir John. I say my dear, for I still regard you : and this 
was all done to- to cure you of your jealousy: all done to 
cure-you of your jealousy. . 

2 Rest. A fine way you have taken! 

Sir John. Ves, yes: and so you will see presently; all to 
convince you how groundless your suspicions are; and then 
we shall live very happy together. 

Lady Rest. Ay ! 5 435 

Sir Fohn. 1 have no further suspicions of you. I see my 
error, and I want you to see yours. Ha, ha!—T have no 
Suspicions that will put her off her guard. [ 45:de. 1 My dear, 
compose your spirits, and 

Lady Rest. And do you think to deny every thing even in 
the face of conviction? Base, base man! I'll go thiy: moment 
and write to my brother. | 

Sir Jobn. Now you talk wildly. This is all raving: you 
make yourself very ridiculous. You do, indeed. I had set- 
tled all this on purpose, and contrived that it should come to 
your ears, and then I knew you would do just as you have 
done; and—then—I—I resolved to do just as I have done; 
only to hint to you, that listeners seldom hear any good of 


ARXIV. ALL IN THE WRONG. 71 


themselves, and to shew you how wrong it is to be too suspi- 

cious, my dear: was it not well done ?—ha, ha, ha 450 
lady Rest. And do you laugh at me, too, sir? make me 
your sport? I'll go and get 58 and ink this moment. 

Sir Jobn. Oh ! do so, ma' am; do so-—ha, ha! you'll only 
expose yourself: go and write, madam—ha, ha, ha !— 

Lady Rest. I will, sir. [ Going.] The door is locked. This 
won't - acceed, sir. I suppose you have the key. Ay, I'II lay 
my life you have, and some one or other of your creatures is 
locked in there. 

Sir Jobn. There again, This is of a piece with all your 
vain surmises. Ha, ha! you are mighty silly, indeed you 
are. LY 


Lady Rest. I will search that closet. I am determined I 
will. : 


Sir Fohn. Do so, ma'am, do so. Ha, ha! I cann't but 
laugh at her.. 

Lady Rest. I'll have the door broke open, if you won't give 
me the key. 7795 | 

Sir Fohn. Ha, ha, ha !—How you expose yourself. 

Lady Rest. Will you give me the key, sir? | 

Sir Fobn. Ha, ha, ha! it is too ridiculous ! 470 

Lady Rest. Mighty well, sir. Tattle !—who waits there? 
I will find out all your artifices. Tattle, I say. 
Sir Fobn. Tol de rol lol I—ha, ha, ha I—a silly woman. 


83 W » 


Lady Rest. Do you know any thing of "the _ of that 
closet, Tattle ? 

Tat. The key, ma'am? 1 have it, ma' am. 

Lady Rest. Give it to me. 


7 at. That is, I have it not, ma' am. Don't have it, ma' am, 
don't ask for it. LAside to her. 
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Lady Rest. Don't ask for it! but I will have it.—Give me 


the key this instant. 481 


Sir John, How, is she not willing to give it? There is 
something in this, then. Give the key this moment, you 
jade, give it to me. 

Lady Rest. You $han't have it, sir. What, you want to 
hinder me! give the key to me. 

Tat. Dear heart, I have lost it, ma am. — Better not have 
it, ma' am. 1 „„ 7 

Sir John. Give it to me this moment, I say. 

Lady Rest. If you don't let me have it, it is as much as your 


* 


place is worth. | | 491 


Tat. The devil is in it! there it is then. Let me make 


my escape. [ Exit. 


Lady Rest. Now sir, we shall see, now, now. 

Sir Jobn. Ay, now search if you will. [ Laughing at ber. 

Lady Rest. {Unlocking the door.) You shall be found out, I 
promise you—Oh! - ! [Screams out. 

Sir John, What is the matter, now ? | 

Lady Rest. Heavens, what have we here? 

Sir John. Oh! there is somebody there then. 500 


Enter BEVERLEY. - 


Bev. Madam [ Bows to her, 

Sir John. By all that's false, here he is again! 

Lady Rest, What, in the name of wonder, brings you here, 
sir? 

Sir Fohn. Oh, Wm, you know Ks business, 4 I "90 
his business; and the gentleman knows his business. There 
he is, ma'am ; there is the gentleman waiting for you; true 
to his appointment, you see.—Sir, your humble servant. 
My Lady Restless, your humble servant. Now write to your 
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brother, do. I should be glad to know what you can say 
now. Now, now; is the case plain now? 511 


Lady Rest. I am in amaze ! I don't know what to make of 
this. 

Bew. Sir, however odd this may appear 

Sir John, Ay, now settle it between yourselves: give it 
what turn you will, sir, she will confirm it. You need not 
be afraid, sir; you will agree in your story; she is quick of 
invention; and I dare say you are pretty quick too. 

Bev. Sir, I must beg you wall 155 no forced construction 
upon this matter. | 520 

Sir John. And you beg the same, ma*am, don't you ; ? 

Bev. Sir, I beg to be heard. My business here is to de- 
Sire you will return me the picture which you have in your 
possession. It is now become dear to me, sir. 

Sir Fobn. I dare say it is. 

Bev. And must be returned. | 

Sir Zohn, It is of equal value to me, It shall rise in evi- 
dence against you both. ; 

Lady Rest. Evidence against me? explain yourselt. How 
did you get in here? What's your business ? What brought 
you, hither ? What's your errand ? 531 

ir John. Ay, sir, speak; how did you get in here? What's 
your business:? What brought you hither? 3 your 
errand? 

Bev. Vexation ! I am beset by them both at once. 

Lady Rest. Speak sir, explain. 

dir John. Ay, sir, explain. 

Bev. Sir, if you will give me leave, I will catiafy you en- 
tirely. I assure you; sir, and you too, ma' am, that the 
liberty I have taken with your closet is entirely owing to your 
maid, Tattle. 541 

Sir Fobn. The jade! ! I don't doubt it, sir. 
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Bev. To prevent, if possible, the e now put 
upon seeing me in this house. 


Sir Jobn. And it was well contrived, sir. Oh, my Lady 
Restless. 

Lady Rest. By all that's ods I knew nothing of it. 

Bev. Nothing upon my honour, sir. 

Sir Jobn. Oh, I knew you would both agree. 
Bew. As I am a gentleman, I tell you the real fact. 5 50 

Sir John. You need not, sir; 1 know the real fact. 

Bev. I have no time to lose in frivolous altercation : I 
must now desire the picture, directly. 

Sir Fohn. I wish you a good evening. | 

Bev. I shall not stir withour it. I should be glad] you 
would comply without a qua- rel. I must be obliged to 

Sir John. Ay, now her prize-fighter * L Avide.] 1 
desire you will quit my house, sir. 

Bev. I am not to be trifled with. If you don't return it 
by fair means, I shall be forced to draw. 560 

Sir John. There again now! she has set him on to cut my 
throat: but I will disappoint her. She is a worthless woman, 
and I won't fight about her. There, sir, there is your 
trinket, I shall have proof sufficient without it. | 

Bev. Upon my honour, sir, you will have no proof of any 
transgression of mine. If you suspect your lady from these 
appearances, you wrong her much, I assure you. 

Lady Rest. Sir, I desire you will explain all this. 

Bev. Call up your maid, madam, and then 

Sir John. No, sir, no more of it. I am satisfied. I wish 
you good night. $71 

Bev. When you are willing to listen to reason, I shall be 
ready to convince you of your error. Madam, you may de- 


pend I shall do justice to your honour upon all occasions. 
And now I take my leave. . [Exit. 


f 
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Sir John. Now, my Lady Restless, now | You are tho- 
roughly known; all your artifices are known; Mr. Beverley 
is known; my Lord Conquest is known! 

Lady Rest. My Lord Conquest, sir | I despise all your im- 
putations. My Lord * maid, sir! what can you 
say to that? 581 

Sir John, Very well, madam ! 'tis now my turn to write 
to your brother, and I promise you I will do it. 

Ludy Rest. You will write, sir, you will write Well, his 
assurance is unequalled. [45ide.]—=Y ou will write | That is 
pleasant indeed. — Write, sir; do; you will only expose your 
weakness.—Ha, ha! you make yourself very ridiculous; you 
do indeed.—Ha, ha 

Sir Jobn. Sdeath, madam! am I to be insulted with a 
contumelious laugh into the bargain? 590 

Lady Rest. Why, my dear, this was all done - to- toto 
cure you of your jealousy; for I knew you would act as you 
have done, and so I resolved to do as I have _ Was it 
not well doneß my dear? Ha, ha! | 

Sir Febn. Damnation! this is too much: it is beyond all 
patience. | 

Lady Rest. Ha, ha, ha! the tables are turned, I think. 

[Sings and laughs. 

Sir Fobn. Let me tell you, it is no laughing matter. You 
are a vile woman ; I know you, and the world Shall know 
you: I promise you it shall. 600 

Lady Rest. I am clear in my own conviction, and your 
Slander I despise : nor shall your artifices blind me or my 
friends any longer, Sir, as you say, it is no laughing mat- 
ter. I promise you, you shall never dishonour me again in 
this house. 

Sir John. And I promise you, madam, that 88 shall ne- 
ver dishonour me in any house. 
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Lady Rest. Injurious, false, perfidious man! 
Sir Jobn. Deceitful, wanton, wanton woman! 609 
| [ Exeunt, at oppocite doors, 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


An Apartment at Mr. BlanDroRD's, Enter BERLIN DA. 


Belinda. . 
Unxczntrovs, false, deceitful Beverley! under that fair 
appearance could I imagine that he harboured-so much trea- 
chery? Attached to Lady Restless; engaged in a disho- 
nourable intrigue with the wife of another, and yet profes- 
Sing an affection for me, with ardour professing it, and for 
me only! He is likely to regard the honour of the marriage- 
bed, who is ready to commit a trespass on the happiness of 
his neighbour. It was Providence sent Sir John Restless to 
pay me a visit. The whole is now brought to light; and, 
Mr. Beverley, 1 have done with you for ever. I shall now 


obey my father's commands. By giving my hand to Sir 


William Bellmont's son, I shall punish an undeserving liber- 


tine for his treachery. 13 


Enter TI PET. 


Well, Tippet, have you done as I ordered you? 

Tip. I have, madam. 

Belin. The perfidious man ! Did you ever know such be- 
viour ? | 

Tip. He is a traitor, like the rest of them. 

Belin. After all the regard I professed for him! after so 
many ardent vows and protestations as he has made me! 

Tip. The hours that he has sighed away at your feet! 20 

Belin, 1 will banish him from my thoughts. -My resolu- 
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tion is fixed, and 80 I have told my father. Is Sir William 
Bellmont with him ? 


Tip. He is, ma'am ; they are both in close talk : they are 


over their glass, and are so overjoyed at the 3 of your 


FE 31 


Belin. And I applaud myself for what I have done. — Oh, 
Mr. Beverley, you have forced me to this extremity. 
Here, take this letter, Tippet, and give it to him with your 
own hands. 


Tip. He shall have it. [Takes the letter. 
Belin. Where are all his letters ? 
Tip. Here, ma'am, | [ Shewvs a parcel. 


Belin. The bracelets and the pocket- book ? | 

Tip. J have them safe. 

Belin. Very well : take his presents home to him: and, do 
you hear? bring me back all the foolish letters I writ to him. 

7p. Never doubt me: I won't quit the house without 
them. Exchange is all fair. 40 
Belin. That letter will tell him, that W I now break 
with him in a manner that may seem abrupt, his character 
and conduct have compelled me to it. Be sure you confirm 
that to him. | 

Tip. He shall hear it all, and 5 too. 

Belin. Very well: you may go. — Tippet ask his man 
as if from yourself carelessly as it were by accident 
whether his master has talked of me? and what he said, 
Tippet? 

Tip, I know Mr. Brush: I can wheedle it out of him, I 
warrant me. 5 1 

Belin. Get at the particulars: not that I care: I don't 
want to know any thing about the ungrateful man, it does 
not concern me now. My foolish weakness is over: let him 
care as little for me as I do for him: you may tell him so. 
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Tip. Your message sha'n't lose in the carrying. 
Belin. Well, that's all: you may begone. 


Tip. Ves, ma'am. [ Going. 
Belin. Mind what I have said. | | 
Tip. You may trust to me. [ Going, 
Belin. Don't forget a word of it. 61 
Tip. No, not a syllable. [ Going. 


Belin. And, hark ye; tell him how easy, how composed 
I am. That will gall him. You see, Tippet, I am quite 
unconcerned. ' [Forcing a mile. 

Tip. Yes, ma'am : you don't seem to fret in the least. 

Belin. It is easy to perceive that I am not at all discon- 
certed. You 8 see how gay I am upon the occasion. 


LAHecting a laugh. 
Tip. [Laughing.) Oh! yes, ma'am : you make quite a 
laughing matter of it. 70 


Belin. Very true: a perfect air of indifference wen, 
I have done. Tell him that upon no account will I ever ex- 
change a word with him; that I will never hear of him; 
never think of him; never see him; and never, upon any 
consideration, admit the smallest intercourse; no, never; 
I will have no more to do with him. 


Tip. I have my lesson, ma' am, and I am glad you are $0 
resolved upon it. | | | [ Going. 


Enter a Servant. © 


Serv. Mr. Beverley, madam. 


Tip. You must not let him up. stairs: my lady will never 
see his face. 81 


Belin, Ves, I think I may see him: shew him up. I will 


see him once more, and tell him all myself. It will come 
better from me, Tippet. 


Tip. Yes, ma' am, you will do it with a better grace; and 
your resolution will melt away like a bit of sugar in your 
mouth, 


Belin. My resolution is not to be altered : you may with- 
draw, Tippet. 


Tip. Yes, ma'am.— Ah! she has a tals Alder him 


still. 5 [ Exit. 
Belin. I shall now take my leave of him.-But then, my 
friend Clarissa! can 1 rob her of her lover? she has not de- 
served it at my hands. Though Mr. Beverley has deceived 
me, must I be false to honour and to friendship? 95 


\ 


Enter BEVERLEY. 


Bew. Belinda! how gladly do I once again behold— 
Belin. And with what resentment have not I reason to be- 
hold, sir | 

Bev. You have, Belinda; you have reason I grant it: 
forgive the rash words my folly uttered. 

Belin, Mistake me not, sir: it is not your words I quarrel 
with: your actions, Mr. Beverley, your actions, sir! 

Bev. They are not to be extenuated: but surely, after the 
letter you honoured me with 104 


Belin. Sir, | have heard every thing since I was guilty of 
that folly. 


Bew. Heard! what? 


Belin. Dissemble if you will: but this must be the last of 
our conversing together. My maid will return you what- 
ever J have received from you: all my silly letters I must 


desire you to deliver to her; and then visit me no more, 
sir. ; 


4. 


Bev. Belinda l—-you will not wound me thus. Here is the 
picture which caused that unlucky mistake between us. I 
have recovered it from Sir John Restless. 5 115 
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Belin. From my Lady Restless, sir. 

Bev. Madam! | - 

Belin. Oh! fie, sir; no more; 1 have done. 

Bev. Vou must, you must accept it. Thus on my knees 


I beg you. Will you, Belinda? [ Takes her hand, 
Belin. Leave nie, sir: let go my hand, Mr, Beverley: 
your falschood — | 122 


Bev. My falschood ! by all the- 
Belin. Your falsehood, sir: Sir John Restless has told me 


all; every circumstance. 


Bew. He has told 88 what has he rold His life shall 
answer it. 

Belin. You have . my peace of mind for ever.— 
Nay, you yourself have forced me into the arms of another. 

Bev. What do I hear? | 130 

Belin. My Lady Restless will rejoice at the news; the 
event will not be unpleasing to her; but she is welcome: let 
her enjoy her triumph. | 

Bev. You astonish me, Belinda: what . all this mean? 

Belin. It means, that, in obedience to the commands of a 
father, I have agreed to marry Mr. Bellmont. 

Bew. Mr. Bellmont !—him !-marry him! it as very well, 


ma' am: I expected it would come to this, and my Lady 
Restless is only mentioned an this occasion as a retort for 


my accusation about Sir John. I understand it; and, by 
Heaven ! I believe that whole story. | 141 
Belin. Vou do, sir! | 
Bev. I do: fool that I was to EDD ER myself to you ! | My 
pride is now piqued, and I am glad, madam, as glad as you 
can be, to break off for eyer. 
Belin. Oh! sir, I can be as indifferent on my part. You 
have only to send me back my letters, and | 
Bev. Agreed, agreed. Ill go home this moment, and 


© 
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send them all. Before 1 go, madam, here is your own pic- 
ture, which you had given me with your own hands. Mr. 
Bellmont will be glad of it; or Sir John Restless will be glad 
of it; or any body will be you of it; Jou need not be at a 


lon I53 
Belin. Very like, sir. [Takes the picture.] Tyrant, tyrant 
man ! to treat me in this barbarous manner. [ Cries. 


Bev. Tears! Belinda! ¶ Approaching.) Belinda 

Belin. No more of your insidious arts. I will hear no 
more. Oh! my heart, my heart will break. I did not 
think it was in your nature to behave as you have done; but 
farewell for ever. [Exit. 

Bew. Belinda! hear me but speak. By Heaven, my Lady 
Restless she is gone: 'sdeath! I have been duped by 
her all this time; I will now summon up all that is man 
within me, and in my turn despise her. 164 


Enter TI PET. 
75 ip. If you are going home, Sir, I will 
with me now. | 
Bev, Ves, I am going: I will leave this detested- 


ake the things 


Tip. This abominable place, sir. [ Laughing at him. 
Bev. This hell! 
Tip, Ha, ha !—ay, sir, this hell. 170 


Bev. This mansion of perfidy, ingratitude, and fraud. 
Tip, Very right, sir, let us go. 
Bev. And yet. — Tippet, you must not «ir, Indulge me 


but a little. It is all a misunderstanding, this. 

Tip. My lady will have no more to say to you. You may 
take th2 things, sir: my lady resigns them to you, sir. 

Bev. Oh! Tippet, use your interest with her. Keep them 
in the house till I return, I will clear.up this whole matter 
presently, I must not lose her thus, [ Exits 
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Tip. Poor gentleman ! he seems in a lamentable way. 
Well, I fancy for my part he is a true lover after all ; that's 
what I do; and my young lady, I fear, is 182 


Enter BELINDA. 


Tip. 3 madam, madam, you are to n you are, 
indeed. 

Belin. Is he gone ? 

Tip. He is, ma'am. 

Belin. Did he say any thing? was he nene? or did he 
carry it off with a 

Tip. Oh! madam, he went away sighing short, his heart 
throbbing, his eyes brimful, his looks pale: you are to 
blame, you are, indeed, madam. I dare be sworn he has 
never proved false. 192 

Belin. Oh! Tippet, could I be sure of chat! 

Tip. But you are not sure of the contrary. Why won't you 
see my Lady Restless? See her directly, madam; go to her 
now before it is too late; before the old folks, who are put- 
ting their heads together, have settled the whole affair. 
Dear ma' am, be advised. I hear them coming. They will 
hurry you into a match, and you'll repent of it. How cruel 
this is! Here they come. No, it's madam Clarissa. 200 


Enter CLARISSA. 


Cla. So, Belinda; you have thrown things into fine con- 
fusion. Vou have involved yourself, and my brother, and 
Mr. Bellmont, and every body, in most terrible difficulties. 


Belin. My dear Clarissa, here have been such doings be- 
tween your brother and me. 


Cla. So I find. I met him as I came hither. You have 


had fine doings indeed. I have heard the whole; my brother 


has told me every thing. 
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Tip. Madam, madam ; I hear your father. Sir William 
Bellmont is with him: they are coming up stairs. 210 

Belin. J am not in a disposition to see them now. Cla- 
rissa, suspend your judgment; step with me to my own 
room, and I will then give you such reasons, as, you will 
own yourself, sufficiently justify my conduct. 

Cla. The reasons must be ingenious, that can make any 
kind of apology for such behaviour: I shall be glad to hear 
you. 

Belin. Very well, follow me quickly. You will find that 
my resolution is not so rash as you imagine. 219 

Tip. They have got into a rare puzzle ; ; and how they will 


get out of it, 1s beyond my dexterity 3 z and so let *em manage 
as well as they can. 


. BLANDFORD, Sir WILLIAM, and Young BELLMONT. 


Bland. Sir William, we have made a good day's work of 
it : the writings will be ready to-morrow morning. Where 
is Belinda? I thought she was in this room. 

T:iþ. She is gone into her own room, sir; she is not well. 

Sir Will. She has changed her mind, perhaps: I shall have 
no faith in this business, till it is all concluded. 

Bland. Changed her mind, say you? No, no; I can de- 
pend upon her. I'll bring her to you this moment, and you 
and your son shall hear a declaration of her mind out of her 
own lips. Tippet, where is Belinda? . 

Tip, I'll shew you the way, sir. [ Exit#w1ith Blandford. 

Sir Will. Now we shall see what authority you have over 
your daughter. I have your promise, George : if she con- 
sent, you will be _— to comply with the wishes of your 
father. 


Bel. Sir, - you may depend, that 1s, as far as matters are 


[ Exit avith Clarissa. 
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in my power: but you know, as I told you ys the lady 
has a settled, rooted aversion to me. 240 


Sir Will. Aversion I—she can change her 3 cann't 
she? Women have no settled principle. They like to-day, 
and dislike to-morrow. Besides, has not her father promised 
her to you in marriage ? If the old gentleman likes you, what 
have you to do with her aversion? 

Bel, Todowith it! A great deal, I'am afraid. You are 
not now. to learn, that, when a young lady marries against 
her inclination, billet-doux, assignations, plots, intrigues, 
and a terrible et cetera of female stratagem, mount into her 
brain, and the poor husband in the mean time— 250 

Sir Will, Come, lad, don't play the rogue with your a- 
ther. Did not you promise me, if she made no objection, 
that there would be no obstacle on your part ? 


Bel. I promised to be sure, but yet I cann't help think- 
ing 

Sir Will. And I cann't help thinking, that you know how 
to equivocate. Look you, George, your words were plain 
downright English, and I expect that you will perform to the 
very letter. I have fixed my heart upon this match. Mr. 
Blandford and 1 have passed the day at the Crown and Rolls 
to read over the deeds. I have been dining upon parchment, 
as I may say. I now tell you, once for all, you must be ob- 
Servant of my will and pleasure. 263 

Bel. To end all dispute, sir, if the lady [ Aside.] She will 
never consent; I may safely promise. —If the lady, sir, can 
at once forget her engagements with my friend Beverley 

Sir Will. Vou will then forget Clarissa: safely spoken. 
Come, I am satisfied. And now, now we shall see. 


Euter BLAND FORD. 


Bluud. Sir William, give me joy: every thing goes as I 
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85 
wish. My daughter is a complying girl. She is ready to 
obey my commands. Clarissa is with her, beseeching, wrang- 
ling; complaining, soothing ; now in a rage, and now in 
tears ; one moment expostulating, and the next imploring'; 
but all in vain; Belinda holds her resolution; and so, young 
_ gentleman, you are now completely happy. 275 

Bel. Death to my hopes! can this be true? [ 4side. 

Bland. Sir William give me your hand: upon it. 'This will 
not only be a match of prudence, but of inclination. | 

Sir Will. There, George, there is news for you ! your bu- 
siness is done. 

Bland. She owns very frankly that her heart his been 
| hitherto fixed upon a worthless man: she renounces him for 
ever, and is willing to give her hand as I shall direct. 

Bel. What a dilemma am I brought into? [ 4side. 

Sir Will, George, what's the matter, boy? You a bride- 
' groom ? Wounds ! at your age I could cut a caper over the 
moon upon such an occcasion. 

Bel. I am more Slack-mettled, sir: I cannot 10 quite so 

high. 289 

Sir Will. A cup too low, I fancy. . us go and finish 
our bottle. Belinda shall be my toast. I'll give you her 
health in a bumper. Come, Mr. Blandford : 1 want to wash 
down the cobwebs of the law, 6 [ Exit, 

Bland. I attend you, Sir William, Mr. Bellmont, follow 
us: we must have your company: you are under par: come, 


we will raise you a note higher. [Exit, 


Bel. You have sunk me $0 low, that I shall never recover 
myself. This behaviour of Belinda's I can she think her 
treachery to one lover will recommend her to another ? 


Enter CLARISSA. 


Cla, Mr. Bellmont, I wish you joy, sir. Belinda has con- 
Sented ; and you have done the same. You are both con- 
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senting. The match is a * e one. You will be 


finely paired. 
Bel. You are misinformed, Clarissa: why will you do me 
this in justice? 305 


Cla. Injustice! Mr. Blandford has reported every thing: 
he has done you justice : he has told us how easily you have 
been persuaded : don't imagine that I am hurt. I resign all 
pretensions: I can be prevailed upon with as much ease as 
you, sir: I can copy the easy compliance of Mr. Bellmont. 

Bel. If you will but hear me; moderate your anger. 

Cla. Anger !—anger indeed! I should be sorry any thing 
that has happened were of consequence enough to disturb my 
peace of mind. — Anger 1—I shall die with laughing at the 
thought. You may be false to your friends, sir; false to 
your vows; you may break every solemn engagement; Mr. 
Blandford wishes it; Belinda wishes it; and why should not 
you comply? Follow the dictates of your own heart, sir. | 

Bel. Whatever has happened, Clarissa, I am not to blame. 

Cla. I dare say not; and here is a lady will say the same. 


Enter BELINDA. 


Belin. Spare your reproaches, Clarissa.—Mr. Bellmont, 
vou too may spare me. The agitations of my mind distress | 
me so, I know not which way to turn myself. The provo- 
cation I have had | 

Cla. Provocation, madam !—from whom ? 

Belin. From your brother: you need not question me? 
you know, what his conduct has been. | 
Bel. By Heaven you wrong him Aon 50 you will find in 
the end. | 329 

Cla. Your own conduct, madam |! witl that stand as clear 
as my brother's ? My Lady Restless, I believe, has something 
to say. It will become you to refute that charge. 
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Belin. Downright walice, my dear: but 1 excuse you for 


the present. 


Enter TIPPET. 


Tip. [To Belinda.] Your chair is 3 ma'am. 

Belin. Very well: I have not a moment to lose: I am de- 
termined to know the bottom of this whole affair. Clarissa, 
when J return you will be better disposed to hear me. 

Cla. You need not trouble yourself, ma'am : I am per- 
fectly . will you be so good as to order 
my chair. ; 


$ 341 
Belin, Well; suspend your judgment. This business is of 
importance: I must leave you now. [ Exit with Tippet. 


Bel. Clarissa, if you knew how all this wounds me to the 
heart. | 

Cla. Oh! keep your resolution; go on with your very ho- 
nourable design: inclination: should be consulted; and the 
necessity of the case, you know, will excuse you to the world, 

Bel, Command your temper, and the whole Shall be ex- 
plained. 350 

Cla. It wants no explanation: it is too clear already. | 

Bel. A moment's patience would set every thing right.— 
*'Sdeath ! one would imagine that Lady Restless had been 
speaking to you too. This is like the rest of them: down- 
right jealousy! 

Cla. Jealousy! upon my word, sir, you are of great con- 
sequence to yourself; but you shall find that I can with per- 


fect serenity banish you, and your . entirely from my 
thoughts. 


Po Enter T1PPET. 


Tip. The chairmen are in the hall, ma'am. 
Bel. Let me but speak to you. 361 
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cia. No, sir: I have done: I shall quit this house imme- 
diately. [ Going. ] Mrs. Tippet, could you let me have pen, 
ink, and paper, in your lady's room? 
Tip. Every thing is ready there, ma' am. 
Cla. Very well: —I'Il go and write a letter to Belinda. Pl 
tell her my mind, and then adieu to all of you. 
{omg with Tippet. 


| Bel. How perverse and obstinate! 1 y 368 


Enter Sir WILLIAM. 


Sir Wil. Well, George, every thing i is settled. 
Bel. Why really, sir, I don't know what to say. I wish 
you would consider | | 


Sir Will. At your tricks again ? 
Bel. T am above an attempt to deceive you: but if all cir- 


cumstances were known—l am not fond of speaking detract- 
ingly of a young lady; but for the honour of your family, 
Sir, let us desist from this match. | 

Sir Will. Roguery, lad! there's roguery in this. 

Bel. I see you will force me to speak out. If there is, un- 
happily, a flaw in Belinda's reputation—— 

Sir Will. How ? 380 

Bel. This is no time to dissemble. In short, Sir, my Lady 
Restless, a worthy lady here in the neighbourhood, has dis- 
covered a connection between her and Sir John Restless; Sir 
John and Lady Restless lived in perfect harmony till this af- 
fair broke out. The peace of the family is now destroyed. 
The whole is come to the knowledge of my friend Beverley : 
with tears 1n his eyes, with a bleeding heart (for he loved 
Belinda tenderly), he has at last mustered up resolution, and 
taken his final leave. | 

Sir Vill. Ay! can this be true? | 390 

Bel. It is but too true; I am sorry to report it. And now,. 


W . - » 
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sir, judge yourself Oh .— here comes Mr. Blandford: 
tis a dreadful scene to open to him; a terrible story for the 
ear of a father! Vou had best take no notice: we need not 
be accessary to a young lady's ruin: it is a family affair; and 

we may leave them to patch it up among themselves, as well 
as they can. 


Sir Will, If these things are so, why then the case is 
altered. e e 399 


Enter 8 


Bland. Hey e in the wind now? You two lock as 
grave! what's come over you? For my part, my spirits are | 
above proof with joy? I am in love with my daughter for 1 
her compliance, and I fancy I shall throw 1 in an odd thousand 5 1 

more, to enliven the honey- moon. | 


x , — 
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Sir Will, Mr. Blandford, we are rather in a hovry, I think. 1 
We had better not precipitate matters. 1 
Bland. Ny, if you are for changing your mind Look you, | 
sir.; my daughter shall not be trifled with. — Where is she ? i 
Where is my girl? Who answers there? N 
| | 4 
Enter TI PET. 
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Bland. Where's Belinda ? = 353 41 8 
Tip. She is not gone far, sir: just stept out upon a mo- 


ment's business to Sir John Restless. ] 
Sir Will. Gone to Sir John Restless! [ vide. Þ 
Bel. You see, sir.— | I Sir William. | 


Bland. 1 did not think she knew Sir John. | 

Sir Will. Yes, she knows him! she has been acquainted 
with him for some time past. 

Bland. What freak has she got into het head ? She is not 
gone after her, Mr. Beverley; I hope. Zookers, this has an 
odd appearance: I don't like it: Ill follow her this moment. 
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Sir Will. You are right: I'll attend you. Now, George, 
this will explain every thing. [ Ade. Come, Mr. Bland- 
ford, this may be an escape: young: birds will wing their 


flight. 424 


Bland. Well, well, say no more: we shall see how it is. 
Come, Sir William: it is but a step. | » na 

Bel. [To Tippet.] Where is Clarissa? 
Sir Will. [Looking back.) What, loitering, George ? 

Bel. I follow you, sir. 1 Sir William.] Clarissa is not 
gone, I hope? 439 

Tip. Gone, sir !—$he is 1 and crying, and wiping 
her eyes, and tearing her paper, and beginnin 8 again, and i in 
such a piteous way! | 

Bel. 1 must see her: she must come with us. If Le 
Restless persists in her story, who knows what turn this af- 
fair may take ? Come, Mrs. Tippet, shew me the way. 


[ Exeunt, 


— — 


SCENE II. 


T he Hall in the House of Sir Jon x ResTLEss. A loud Rap at 
ihe Door; and enter ROBERT. 

Rob. What a hurry you are in there ?—This is my lady I 

suppose. Where can she have been? —Now for more con- 


fusion. If she finds Madam Belinda with Sir John, we are 


all blown up again. 440 


& 


| Sir Joan. [ Peeping in.] 
Sir Jobe. Robert, Robert, is that your lady? 


Rob. Mercy on us! She is coming, I believe, sir sir.—[ Looks 
out.] I see her chair: it is my lady. 


Sir John. Don't let her know that Belinda is in the house. 
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| Rob. Not if I can help it. Trust to me, sir. [ Exit Sir 
John.] Here she comes. What has she been about ? 


A Chair is Go into the Hall. \ 


Lady Rest. | Coming out of the Chair, ] Is Sir John at home? 

Rob. I fancy he is, my lady. 

Lady Rest. Has any body been with him? 

Rob. He has been all alone, writing letters in his study: 
he desired not to be interrupted. 451 

Lady Rest. J shall not interrupt him, I promise him. You 
never will tell me any thing, Robert: I don't care who 
comes after him. To- morrow I shall quit this house, and 
then he may riot in licentious pleasure. If he asks for me, 
I am not well: I am gone to my own apartment : I hope ta 


See no more of him. | [ Going, 
Chair. Shall your ladyship want the chair any more to- 

night ? 459 
Lady Rest. I don't know what I shall want. Leave the 

chair there: you may wait. [ Exits 


Chair. Ay, always a waiting job. T Puts the. Chair aride. 
[ Exeunt Chairmen and Robert. 


Enter Sir Joan and BELINDA. 


Belin. If you will but permit me to say a word to her 

Sir Fohn. Excuse me for the present; I beg you will. 

Belin. A short interview with Lady Restless might clear 
up all my doubts : what objection can you have? 

Sir John, A million of objections. You do not know the 
consequence of being seen in this house. She will interpret 
every thing her own way, I am unhappy, — while 
you stay. 470 

Belin. There is more e cruelty i in your refusal than you can 
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imagine. Mr. Beverley's character is in question: it is of 
the last importance to me to know the whole truth. 

Sir John. You know it all, madam. Mr. Beverley s cha- 
racter is too clear. Proofs thicken, and grow stronger every 
hour. Since the visit 1 paid you this very day, I have made 
another discovery. I found him lurking here in my house. 

Belin. Found him here, sir! | 

Sir Fohn. Found him here, He was lying in ambush for 
another amorous meeting. . 480 

Belin. If there is no mistake in this business | 

Sir John. Mistake! May I trust my own eyes? I saw 
him; I spoke to him; I taxed him with his guilt, He was 
concealed in her closet : does that amount to proof? Her 
maid Tattle stationed him there. My lady was privy to it: 
she favoured the stratagem. Are you satisfied now, madam? 

Belin. The particulars of this discovery,* Sir John, may 
convince me: tell me all, sir: you will oblige me. 

Sir John. Enquire no more for the present. You will 
oblige me, madam. Robert shall see you safe home. I 
would not have my lady find us together : I think I hear her: 
no, no. In a day or two the particulars will be known to 
the wide world. Where is Robert: He shall conduct you 
home. My peace and happiness vequire it. - 494 

Belin. My peace and happiness are destroyed for ever.— 
If your story be true 

Sir Fohn, It is too true: I wish you a good night. I am 
miserable while you are here. — Robert. 

Belin. Deliver me! I am ruined. I hear my father's voice: 
what brings him hither? I am undone if he finds me. Let 
me retire into that room. 

Sir Fohn. That room will not do; you will be seen there. 

Belin. Cann't I go up stairs! | [ Going. 

Sir John. No; I am ruined if you go that way, —Hell 
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and distraction !—My Lady Restless coming down !—Here, 
madam, here; into that chair. You will be concealed there; 
nobody will suspect you. 


Belin. Any where, sir: put me any where, to avoid this 


impending storm. [l oes into the chair. 
Sir Fobn. | Shutting the chair.] This is lucky. I am safe 
now. Let my lady come as soon as she will. 511 


Enter Lady RESTLESs. 


Lady Rest. I only wanted to say one word, sir. 


Enter BLAND FORD. 


Bland. Sir John, I am obliged to intrude : I am told my 
daughter 1s here. 

Lady Rest. There! he has heard it all. 

Bland. IT have heard that Belinda came to your house: on 
what business I do not know. I hope, Sir John, that you 
do not harbour the girl to disturb the peace and happiness 
of a father. | 

Sir John. That imputation, sir | 

Lady Rest. He does harbour her. 

Sir Jobn. Mr. Blandford, I give you my honour—— 
Lady Rest. I know he does. He has ruined your daugh- 
ter, he has injured you, sir, as well as me, in the most es- 
sential point. | 
Sir Jobn. She raves; she 1s mad. If you listen to her 


520 


Enter Sir WILLIAM and BevenLey. 


Bland. 1 am glad you are come, Sir William. This is 
more than I expected. 


Sir John. And more than I expected. There, madam, 
there is your favourite again! 530 


U 


Bev. My visit is public, sir. I come to demand, in the 


* 
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presence of this company, an explanation of the mischief 
you have done me. | £ 

Sir John. You need not be so public, sir. The closet i is 

reidy for you: Tattle will turn the key, and you will there 
be very safe. 

Lady Rest. How can you persist in such a fallacy ? He 
knows, he perfectly well knows it was an accident; a mere 
blunder of the servant, entirely unknown to me. | 

Sir John. She was privy to the whole. | 540 

Bland. This is beside my purpose. I came hither in quest 
of my daughter: a father demands her. Is she me ? Is she 
in the house? 

Sir Jobn. In this house, sir? Our families never . 
I am not acquainted with her. 

Lady Rest. He is acquainted with her. a saw him th 
her in his arms. 

Bland. In his arms! When? Where? Tell me all. 

Lady Rest. Yes, now let him give an account of himself. 

Sir John, When you have accounted for your actions, 
madam =" (51 

Lady Rest. Render an account to the lady s father, sir. 

Bland. Ves, to her father. Account with me, sir. When 
and where was all this ? 

Lady Rest. This very day; at noon; in the Park. 

Bev. But in the eyes of the whole world: I know Belinda : 
I can acquit her. 

Sir John. And I proclaim her innocence. We can both 
acquit her, [ Goes up to Beverley. 

Lady Rest. You are both in a plot : both combined. 

Sir Fohn. It was all harmless ; all inoffensive. Was not 

it, Mr. Beverley ? h 552 
Bew. Ves, all, all. 
Lady Rest. All guilt ; manifest, downright guilt. 
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Sir Will. Tf you all talk together, we Shall never under- 
Stand. 


Bev. I understand it all.—Mr. Blandford, you met Be- 
lindan in the Park this morning ? ? 

Bland. I did, sir. | | | 569 

Bew. You accosted her violently : the harshness of your 
language overpowered her spirits: she was ready to faint: 
Sir John was passing by: she was going to drop down : Sir 
John assisted her: that is the whole of the story. Injured 
as I am, I must do justice to Belinda's character. She may 
treat me with the caprice and pride of insolent beauty: but 
her virtue claims respect. 

Sir John. There now; there! that is the whole of the 
story. 578 


Lady Rest. The whole of the 157 no, Sir John: you _ 


Shall suppress nothing: you could receive a picture from her. 
Sir Fohn. You, madam, could receive a picture; and You, 
Mr. Beverley, could present it. 

Lady Rest. Mr. Beverley, you hear this! 

Bev. I can justify you, madam. I gave your lady no Pic- 
ture, Sir John. 

Sir FJobn. She had it in her hand. I saw her print her 
kisses on it, and in that moment I seized it from her. 

Bev. Belinda dropt it in the Park, when she was taken ill: 

I had just given it to her. Your lady found it there. 

Lady Rest. I found it on that very spot. 590 

Bev. There, sir; she found it. | 

Sir Fohn, I found you locked up in her cabinet; concealed 
in private. 

| Lady Rest. But with no bad intent. 

Sir John, With the worst intent. 
Bev. Your jealousy, Sir John, has fixed an imputation 
upon me, who have not deserved it: and your suspicions, 


> 
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madam, have fallen, like a blasting mildew, upon a lady, 
whose name was never before sullied by the breath of ca- 
lumny: 600 
Sir Will. The affair is clear as to your dauphizr, Mr. 
Blandford. I am satisfied, and now we need not intrude any 
longer upon this family. | 


Enter BELLMONT and CLARISSA. 


Walk in, George: 2 thing is right: your fears may now 
go to rest. 

Lady Rest. I shall not stay another night in this house. 
Time will explain every thing. Call my chairmen there. 
Sir John has it his own way at present. 608 


* 


Enter Chairmen. 


You have settled this among yourselves. I- shall now go to 
my brother's. Sir John, I _— no more to say at present. 
Hold up. | [ Goes to the chair; 
Sir Fohn. Let the chair alone. You Shall not go : you 
Shall not quit this house, till I consent. 
| [Goes betaveen her and the chair. 
Lady Rest. I say, hold up. | 
Sir John. Let it alone. N 615 
Lady Rest. Very well, sir: I must be your prisoner, must 
I ? Ts | 
Sir Fohn, It is mine to — here. No loose escapes 
this night; no assignations ; no intrigues to disgrace me. 
Lady Rest. Such inhuman treatment! I am glad there are 
witnesses of your behaviour. [ Walks away: 
Bland. I am sorry to see all this confusion ; but since my 
daughter is not here 
Lady Rest. He knows where he j is, 8 80 you will find. 
Sir Jobn. [Coming forward.) Your daughter is innocent; 
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sir, I give you my honour. Where should she be in this 
house ? Lady Restless has occasioned all this mischief. She 
formed a story to palliate her own misconduct. To her vari- 
ous artifices you are a . but in a few days you may 
depend 630 
Lady Rest. | Aide, as she goes towards the chair. ] He Shall 
find that I am not to be detained here. 
[ Makes 5igns to the Chairmen to hold up. 
Sir Fobn, I say, gentlemen, you may depend that I have 
full proof, and in a little time every thing will. 
[The chair is opened, and Belinda comes out. 
io Rest. Who has proof now ? Te there ! in his 
house all the time 
Bland, What do I see? 
Bew. Belinda here 
Sir Will. So, so l there is something in it, I see. 
Sir John. Distraction! this is unlucky. 645 
Lady Rest. What say you now, Mr. Beverley? —— Now, 
Mr. Blandford ! there; ocular demonstration for you ! 
Sir Will. George, take Clarissa as soon as you will. Mr. 
Blandford, you will excuse me, if I now decline au further 
treaty with you. 
Bland. This abrupt behaviour, Sir wWünam 
Sir Will, I am satisfied, sir. I am resolved. Clarissa, 
you have my approbation: my son is at your service. Here, 
George, take her, and be happy. 
Bel. [Taking her hand. ] To you, from this moment, I de- 


dicate all my future days. 651 
Bland. Very well: take your own way. I can still protect 
my daughter. 


Bev. And she deserves your protection: my dear Belinda, 
explain all this : I know it is in your power. 
Belin. This generous behaviour, sir, recalls me to new life. 
N 
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You, I am now convinced, have been accused by my Lady 
Restless without foundation, Whatever turn her ladyship's 
unhappy, self. tormenting fancy may give to my conduct, it 
may provoke a smile, but will excite no other passion. 660 

Lady Rest. Mighty fine ! what brought you to this house? 

Belin. To be a witness of your folly, madam, and sir 
Ichn- s into the bargain. |; 

Bel. That I can vouch : Sir John can fill his dt with 
vain chimzras, with as apt a disposition as his lady, Bever- 
ley has been represented in the falsest colours 

Lady Rest. That I admit: Sir John invented the story. 

Bev. And Belinda, in has been cruelly slandered by 
you. 

Sir Fohn. She has so: that I admit. 670 

Belin. And my desire to see all this cleared up, brought 
me to this house, madam. Now you see what has made all 
this confusion. | 

Lady Rest. Oh! I expected these airs. You may discuss 
the point where you please: I will hear no more upon the 
subject. [ Exit. 

Bland. Madam, the subject must be settled. [ Follows her. 

Sir John. You have a right to insist upon it. The whole 
shall be explained this moment. Sir William, you are a dis- 


passionate man. Give us your assistance. [ Exit, 
Sir Will. With all my heart. George, you are no longer 
concerned in this business, and I am glad of it. ber 


[ Exit with young Bellmont. 

Cla. [To Beverley.) Now, brother, now is your time: 
your difficulties are all removed. Sir John suspected you 
without reason: my Lady Restless did the same to Belinda: 
you are both in love, and now may do each other justice. I 
can satisfy my Lady Restless and your father. [ Exit. 
Bev. | Aiae.] I see, I see, my rashness. | 
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Belin. ¶ Aside.] I have been terribly deceived. 
Bev. If she would but forgive my folly. | 690 
Belin. Why does not he open his mind to me? I can't 
speak first. | 
Bev, What 8 can I make her — Belinda 
Belin. Charming ! he begins. [ 4side, and miling. 
Bev. [ Approaching.) Belinda !—no answer ?—Belinda ! 
Belin. Mr. Beverley !— [ Smiles aside. 
Bev. Don't you think you have been very cruel to me, 
Belinda ? [ Advancing towards her, 
Belin. Don't you think you have been barbarous to me ? 
[Without looking at him, 
Bew. I have: I grant it. Can ou find in your heart to 
forgive me ? 701 
Belin. | Without looking at him.] You have kept me on the 
rack this whole day, and can you wonder that I feel naw 
unhappy ? | | | 
Bev. I am to blame: I 3 it. If you knew how 
my own heart reproaches me, you would spare yourself the 
trouble. With tears in my eyes I now speak to you: I ac- 
knowledge all my errors. 
Belin. Lat at him.] Those are not tears, Mr. Beverley. 
[ Smiling. 
Bev. They are; you see that they are. 710 
Belin. Ah! you men can command tears. 
Bev. My life! my angel! [Kises her hand.] Do you for- 
give me ? | 
Belin. No; I hate you. [ Looking pleased at him. 
Bev. Now, I don't believe that. Kisses ber cheek.) Do you 
hate me, Belinda ? 
Belin. How could you let an extravagance of temper get 
the better of you? You know the sincerity of my affection. 
Oh, Mr. Beverley, was it not ungenerous ? 
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Bev. It was; I own it; on my knees 1 own it. 720 
Belin. ¶ Laughing. ] Oh, proud man ! have I humbled you ? 
— Since you submit to my will and pleasure, I think I can 
forgive you. Beg my picture back this moment. 
[ Shews it to him, 
Bev. [T. 1 the picture.] I shall adore it ever, and heal 
this breach with uninterrupted love. 


Enter Sir Jou x, Lady RESTLESS, Sir WILLIAM, BLANDFORD, 
BELLMONT, and CLARISSA. 


Sir Fohn. [Laughing.)] Why, yes; 10 is very clear, I can 
now laugh at my own folly, and my wife's too. 

Lady Rest. There has been something of a mistake, I be- 
lieve. 729 

Bzv. You see, Sir John, what your suspicions are come 
to. I never was within your doors before this day; nor 
should I, perhaps, have had the honour of speaking to your 
lady, had it not been for the misunderstanding your mutual 
jealousies occasioned between Belinda and me. 

Bland. And your ladyship has been ingenious enough to 
work out of those whimsical circumstances a charge against 
my daughter. Ha, ha! 

Sir John. It is ever her way, sir. I told you my dear, that 
you would make yourself very ridiculous. 739 


Lady Rest. I fancy, sir, you have not been behind- hand 
with me. Ha, ha, ha! 


Sir Will. And now, Mr. Blandford, I think we may as 
well let the match go on as we at first intended, 
Bland. No, no more of that : you have disposed of your 


son. Belinda, I no longer oppose your inclinations : take 
Mr. Beverley as soon as you will. : 


Sir John. Now let us see: if she agrees to. marry him, 
why then, she knows he is innocent, and I shall be satisfied. 


[ Aides 
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Belin. If you insist upon it, sir. 
Bland. I do insist. 750 


Lady Rest. If Beverley accepts of her, all my suspicions are 


at an end. [Aside. 
Bev. Thus let me take the bright reward of all my wishes. 


[Takes her hand. 

Belin. Since it is over, you have used your authority, sir, 
to make me happy indeed. We have both seen our error, 
and frankly confess that we have been in the wrong too. 

Sir Will. Why, we have been all in the wrong, I think. 

Sir John. It has been a day of mistakes, but of fortunate 
ones, conducing at last to the advantage of all parties. My 
Lady Restless will now be taught 

Lady Rest. Sir John, I hope you will be taught 

| Bland, Never mention what is past. The wrangling of 
married people about unlucky questions that break out be- 
tween them, is like the lashing of a top: it only serves to 
keep it up the longer. 

Sir John. Very true; and since we have beben ALL IN THE 
WRONG TO-DAY, we will, for the future, endeavour to be 
ALL IN THE RIGHT. | 

Bev. A fair proposal, Sir John : we will make it our bu- 
siness, both you, who are married, and we, who are now en- 


tering into that state, by mutyal confidence to ensure mu- 
tual happiness. 772 


760 


The God of Lowe thinks we pens his fire, 

When trifles light as air mistrust inspire. 

But where esteem and gen'rous passions Spring, 

There reigns secure, and waves his purple wing ; 

Gives home-felt peace, prevents 3 strife 3 

Endears the bliss, and bids it last Vor- life. [Exeunt omnes. 
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EPILOGUE. 


WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICE. 


Spoken by Mrs. YATEs. . 


BLESS me, this cummer-work is 50 fatiguing ! 
And then our plays so bustling, go intriguing J. 
Such miffing, sighing, scolding, all together ! 


T hese love affairs Suit best with colder weather. 


. At this warm time these writers should not treat you, 
With jo mach love, and passion,—for they'll heat you : 


Poets, like Weavers, should with taste and reason, 
Adapt their various goods to ew ry 5eason. 

For the hot months, the fanciful and slight ; 

For mind and body, something cool and light .] 
Authors themselves indeed negle# this rule; 

Dress warm in summer, and at Christmas cool. 

I told our Bard within, these five-att plays 

Are rich brocades, unfit for sultry days. 

Were you a cook, said I, would you prepare 

Large hams, and roasted surloins for your fare! 
Their very smoke would pall a city glutton; 

A Tragedy would make you all unbutton ] 

Both appetites now ask for daintter picking, 
Farce, pantomime, cold lamb, or white-legg*d chicken, 
At Ranelagh, fine rolls and butter see: 

Signor Tenducci, and the best green tea 
Italian singing is as light as feather ; 

Beard is too loud, too powerful for this weather ! 


Vauxhall more solidly regales your palates ; 


C * » Cantatas, cold boiPd beef, and ballads. 
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EPILOGUE. 1 


Nhat shall we do your different tastes to hit ? 
You relisb 5atire; [To the Pit.] you ragouts of wit ; 
5 L Boxes. 
Your taste is humour, and high-season'd jake; ist Gall. 
You call for hornpipes, and for Hearts of Oak! [ad Gall. 
O could I wish and haue A conjuring man LO 
Once told my fortune,—and he charm'd this fan l 
Said with a flirt I might my will enjoy: 
Think you there's magic in this little toy? 
PII try its pow'r ; and if I gain my wish, 
PII give you, Sirs, a downright English dish. 
Come then; a song [Music is heard.] indeed] I ſee tauill 

do. 

Take heed gallants, PII play the deuce with you. 
Whencer I please, PII charm you to my sight; 
And tear a FAN WITH FLIRTING e' nigbt. 


——2)—U—U—p— VR Be XII SST ABR — ener 
Enter two BaLLAD SinGERs, who sing the following Song. 


SONG, 
YE Critics above, and ye Critics below, 
Ye finer spun Critics, who keep the mid row, 
O tarry a moment, I'll sing you a song, 
Shall prove that, like us, you are all in the wrong. 


Ye Poets, who mount on the fam'd winged steed, 

Of prancing, and wincing, and kicking take heed : 

For when by those Hornets, the Critics, youre stung, 

Youre thrown in the dirt, and are all in the wrong. 
| * 

Ye Actors, who act what these auriters have aurit, 

Pray stick to your Poet, and spare your own wit 3 

For when with your own you unbridle your tongue, 

PII hold ten to one you are all in the wrong. 


104 SONG. 


Ye Knaves, who make news for the foolishto read, 
Who print daily slanders the hungry to feed © 

For a-while you mislead *em, the news-hunting throng, 
Vll the pillory proves you are all in the wrong. 


Ye grave Politicians, 50 deep and 50 Wise, 

With your hums, and your shrugs, and your uplifted eyes, 
The road that you travel, is tedious and long, 
| But I pray you jog on; you are all in the wrong / 


Ye happy fond husbands, and fond happy wiwvts, 

Let never suspicion embitter your lives; - $ 
Let your prudence be stout, and your faith be as strong; 
Who watch, or who catch, they are all in the wrong. 


Ye unmarried folks be not bought, or be gold, 

Let age avoid youth, and the young ones the old; 

For they'll soon get together, the young with the young, 
And then my wise old ones, you're all in the wrong. 


Ye soldiers and sailors, _ 3 * fought, 
Who honour and glory, and laurels have bought ; 

Let your foes but appear, you'll be at em ding dong, 
And if they come near you, they're all in the wrong. 


Ye judges of taste to our labours be kind, 

Our errors are many, pray wink, or be blind; 

Still find your way hither to glad us each night, 

And our note aue will change to you're all in the right. 


1. W 2 


'> THE END. 


